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TALE XxX 


The SQUIRE. 


OT long ago, in Lincolnſhire, | 
There dwelt a rich, but arrant ſquire, 


Who only loy'd a country life, 


And with all foxes was at ſtrife ; 
Nor could a ſingle hare have peace, 
The ſquire ſo much admir'd the chace : 
And it was till his worſhip's way 

To wind his horn at break of day: 
The huntſman anſwer'd note for note, 


And ev'ry beagle ſtrain'd his throat, 
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Of carp and tench, and other fiſh, 


ta) 


From RousER down to little Lapy, 


Impatient till the ſquire was ready; 


Who dreſs'd as faſt as he was able, 
Then call'd the butler to the ſtable; 


And faid, Pray, HARRY, have a care 


That we this day have noble fare; 
The hunting club muſt dine with me, 
Some twenty-two or twenty-three : 
Let's have enough, be ſure of that, 


I know the brindl'd ox was fat; 


Roaſt you a ſurloin, boil a rump ; 


My geeſe and turkeys all are plump, 
And if I am not much miſtaken, 
| You ſtill may get us beaus and bacon : 
The mutton now is very good, 


Pray roaſt a ſhoulder in the blood: 
My ſucking pigs are in their prime, 


Stuff them with ſpearmint, chives, and thyme; 


Make draw the ponds, and get a diſh 


But, 
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But, pox confound me for a ſot, 
The veniſon I had forgot, 
Which ſeems to me exceeding odd ; 
Give us a paſty deep and broad, 
And ſee the cruſt be ſeaſon'd high, 
"Twill make my honeſt neighbours dry; 
And ſtill the more my neighbours drink, 
The more they'll of thy maſter think. 
My pork is good, and ſtrong my beer. 


Pray, HARRY, let no want appear, 
You know they come but thrice a year. 


But now I fear leſt I be late; 
Come, Roc ER, bring me CREEPING Karte, 
Let RicHaRD ride on WAN TON WILLY, 
And Ton upon the Yorkſhire filly ; 
Let huntſman Diek, and little SLoan, 


Ride on old Cras, and truſty Roax ; 


And, mounted thus, I might defy 
The king (God bleſs him) was he by; 
For tis well. known I never wait 


The opening of a five bar gate; 
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This fill'd with joy his booby mind; 


While triumph ſparkled in his eyes. 
Then to his mare his ſpeech addreſs d, 


RE 


But jump the gate, the hedge, or ditch, I Wha 
Nor give a ſixpence which is which. Y The! 
Pray, Ha RR, ſee that all be ready. Lee, 
Hoiſt RULER, RovER, bony LApT! A jo 
Away he rode, the day was fair; K 
They only meant to chace a hare, And 
But riding near ſome buſhy rocks, And 
The ſquire rous'd up a ſwinging fox: 3 Wh 
He hoop'd the dogs, they got a view, Nex 
The hunters eagerly purſue ; | The 
Tho' over hill and dale they ran, J Anc 
The ſquire was ſtill the foremoſt man. | 
He ſtop'd at nothing in his way, I 
But follow'd cloſe the ſtinking prey. 


He ſaw his neighbours far behind, 


Their lazineſs he did diſpiſe, 


Ah! Kate, of hunters far the beſt, 
What 


0 
What honour have we got this day ? 
There JowIER, TICKLER, there the way: 
See, KATE, our dogs are foremoſt too, 
A joyful ſight——a view, a view ! 


Kate ſeem'd to know her maſter's mind, 
And left the very dogs behind : 
And riding up, they turn'd the fox, 
When he had almoſt reach'd the rocks. 
Never was heard a ſweeter ſound, 
The ſquire cheer'd up each breathleſs hound, : 
And eccho anſwer'd all around. | 


Poor REYNARD faw the dogs appear, 
And knew his death was drawing near, 
Yet ſhed not one unmanly tear; 

And, tho? all hopes of life were paſt, 
Reſolv'd to fight it to the laſt. 

The dogs came up, and ſtately Tore, 
A hound the ſquire had got from Ror Ex, 
Went boldly in; but REYNARD roſe, 
Aud bit the fav'rite by the noſe ; 
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His howling cries declare his finart, 
And pierc'd his maſter to the heart. 


LaDyY came in to help her brother, 
Her fire the ſame, the ſame her mother ; 
But REYNARD let the dog eſcape, 

And, never minding Lapy's ſhape, 
Scratch'd all her face, and tore her ear, 
That to this day the ſcars appear ; 
Poor LA px fill'd the air with cries, 
And tears run from her maſter's eyes ; 
He ſaw his deareſt friends in pain, 
And curs'd, but curſes were in vain. 


But RovsER, tho' his teeth were gone, 
And uſeleſs now to gnaw a bone, 


Came angry up to her aſſiſtance, 
And ſhew'd the folly of reſiſtance ; 
For by the reins he ſeiz d the fox, 
(That murderer of hens and cocks) 
And, throwing him upon his back, 
Made every nerve and finew crack. 


While 


le 


Witch inſolence bear all before him, 


Inſiſting on his innocence; 


1 
While REYNARD thus expiring lay, 1 
The daſtard hounds, that ſtood at bay, | 
Now valiantly ruſh on the prey ; 


The danger o'er, then all grow ſtout; 
And toſs and draw the fox about. 


| 


Thus have I often ſeen of late 
A haughty miniſter of ſtate 


While ſycophants and knaves adore him, 
Till one, aſpiring to be greater, 
Impeach the ſtateſman for a traitor : 

A while he makes a brave defence, 


But when they make a home attack, 
And once have thrown him on his back, 
The little yelping curs come in, 

And tear and ſtrip him to the ſkin. 


But, laying ſimiles aſide, 


The bappy ſquire did homeward ride, 


The ſtinking vermin at his belt; 


How pow'rfully the booby ſmelt ! The 

| An 

With grief he view'd poor Lady's ears; But 

| And Torrr's bloody noſe with tears : De 
ql! | His heart was ſore to ſee their pain, An 
| | But hoping they'd be well again, A As 
* And having honour got that day, 1340 
bl | Rode cheerfully upon the way, T 
i Till meeting with the hunting crew, Wa 
| He from bis ſide dead RE VN ARD threw; |} \ 


His eyes their lazineſs upbraid, 
And to them thus inſulting faid: 


ST Fo 
= | | See what I've got by being keen ; 
m8 Such ſport I'm ſure was never ſeen. 

| . Then half an hour in nonſenſe ſpent, 
| 

| 


To tell the way that REYNaRD went; 
| And brought his ſtory to a cloſe, 
= By ſhewing Top ER's bloody noſe. 
3 While thus the ſquire rehears'd the chace, 
1 Envy appear d in ev'ry face; 
| They 
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They grinn'd at KATE that run fo faſt, 


And curs'd the ſquire himſelf at laſt ; 
But he, ne'er angry at the matter, 
Declar'd that Crop till gallop'd better, 
And leap'd o'er all came in his way, 

As he could ſhew them any day ; 

But now he by his ſtomach knew 

That it was drawing near to two. 


Come, let's away to Booby-Hall, 


We'll get enough to ſerve us all. 


They went, and had a plenteous meal ; 
But it would quite debaſe my tale, . 
Should I repeat their ruſtic ſayings, 


Or mirth more loud than aſſes brayings ; 


But, after four hours paſt at dinner, 
The company grew ſomething thinner, 
For all went off but eight or nine, 
Who meant to ſup as well as *. 


The ſguire, who lov'd to toſs the cann, 
Now thought himſelf a happy man : 
„ 


1 


He kiſs'd his friends, and rung for HALT, 

And bid him go to cook-maid Ma LTL, 
And, as ſhe hopes to be a bride, 

Tell her this moment to provide 
A ſupper that is good and right, 
To pleaſe the taſte as well as ſight: | 
Mean time he drove the glaſs about ; 
Some ſwallow'd Port and others Stout, 
And gravely all their ſtories told, 

And feats of hunting new and old. 


Then a young knight, an artful man, 
To talk of womankind began ; 
But firſt a bawdy catch he ſung. 
My friends, faid he, you all are young, 
And in the chace your time employ ; 
But, if ye once wou'd taſte the joy, 
The rapture, and the vaſt delight, 
That women can afford at night, 
You ſoon wou'd ſlight this toilſome life, 
And each of you wou'd take a wife ; 


If 


—_— 
— — — 
— — — — — — — — — — = — 
2 8 - x6 — — 
4 — —ñ—— —— — — —_ 
— 
. 


E | 


If you wou'd only take the leiſure, 

To think upon the nightly pleaſure 
That it wou'd be, when, after ſport, 

| You weary to your homes reſort, 

To find a young and handſome lady, 
That's ever willing, ever ready, 

To fold you in her ſnowy: arms, 

And let you taſte much ſweeter charms 
Than e' er you dream'd of in your life: 
O the dear comfort of a wife ! 


The ſquire who had at London been, 
And had the toaſts and beauties ſeen, 
Burſt out a laughing at the tale, 

And ſaid, May thunder four my ale, 

If I wou'd give a truſs of ſtraw 

For any woman e'er I ſaw. 

At London, for I have been there, 

I ſaw a woman they call'd fair, 

But, when compar'd with little TIpS Y, 
The London lady is a gyply ; 


{483 
And may I never want the itch, 
If I'd not ſooner kiſs that bitch 
Than any woman e'er I knew: 
Believe me, friends, I tell you true. 


The knight reply'd, Tis very well; 
Strange ſtories of yourſelf you tell; 
But pray, good ſquire, have ever you 
With womankind had aught to do ? 


Not I, good faith, reply'd the ſquire, 
Nor ever had the leaſt defire, 
Nor did I e' er my mind perplex 
To know the diff*rence of the ſex. 
My cook-maid brews me ale and beer, 
Can roaſt, and boil, and make good cheer ; 
My maids can waſh and darn my linen, 


While others are employ'd in ſpinning ; 


| I have a dairy-maid beſide, 


Who Sunday next will be a bride ; 
Farther than that, upon my life, 
I nothing know of maid or wife; 

| | But 


E 


But J have talk'd with thoſe that had, 
Who ſwore they all were bitter bad. 


They told you ſo! the knight reply'd : 
Believe me, ſquire, the villains ly'd, 
As you will own, if you but try 
A maid I'll ſhew you by and by, 
With whom I meant to paſs the night ; 
The girl is handſome, young and tight : 
Ah, friend ! if you but knew the pleaſure, 
You'd dote upon it out of meaſure ; 
No more you'd on fox-hunting think, 
Nay, for a woman, leave your drink. 


At this the booby ſhook his head, 
And, ſmiling, faid, Od ſtrike me dead 
If I believe that I ſhall find 
Such mighty joys in womankind 
As what you ſpeak of ! Let me die, 
Did I with twenty women ly, 
If I ſhou'd like Miſs Ja xE or Joan, 
By half fo well as CRO or Roan, 

Yet 


Let faith, my friend, I can't deny 


F163 


But that I have a mind to try, 
And, if what you have faid is trye, 
P11 own myſelf oblig d to you: 
But you muſt put me on a way 
To get a pirl that's frank and gay, 
Who will no ſcruple make to ſhew 
A learner what he ought to do. 


The knight on this grew wond'rous merry, | 
And, ſmiling, ſaid, You've ſeen young CERRT, 


The daughter of the pariſh-clerk, 
This night ſhe'll meet me in the dark. 
There's not a laſs in Lincolnſhire 


Has nalf her beauty, half her fire, 


Black ey'd and wanton, young and fair; 
I'm ſure ſhe'll fit you to a hair: 

Pl try to fetch her to your bed, 

She well deſerves your maidenhead. 
Such is the love | bear to you, 


That this, or any thing I'll do, 


ODER — FQ—— m — — 
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CHERRY at firſt began to ſcold ; 


E I 
That can afford you any pleaſure, 
For, faith, I love you out of meaſure. 
When Cnexxy comes, I'll to her go, 
And let the little charmer know, 
That I deſire, that ſhe this night, 
May entertain you with delight ; 
She ſhall conſent, and you will find 
What joys are found in womenkind. 


The ſquire was overjoy'd at this, 
And gave the knight a hearty Kiſs. 
The pimp went out to meet the punk ; 


The ſupper came. the ſquires got drunk, 


With Bar-a-bar, and old October; 


Our ſquire alone continu'd ſober, 


For on this new adventure thinking 
Had ta'en away the thoughts of drinking. 


Mean time his friend, the pimping ſpark, 
Had met the daughter of the clerk, 
To whom he all the ſtory told. 


But 
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1 
But when he argy'd on the matter,, 
She came to like the project better. 
CHERRY, faid he, there's none can tell 
But what we've done may make you ſwell; 


If fo, my dear, had you not rather 


Chooſe for your child a richer father ? 
For tho' I am a knight, yet he 

Has greater wealth by far than me, 
And may maintain both it and you. 
Good faith, ſaid CHERRY, that is true, 


And I ſhall do what you deſire; 


But, e're you bring me to the ſquire, 

1 beg, ſweet Sir, (and here ſhe ſtopp'd, 

And a low country court'ſy dropp'd) 
You'd mind the cauſe that brought me here, 
No doubt of that, ſaid he, my dear. 


Then, kiſſing the kind-hearted laſs, 
Did lay her gently on the graſs, 
And there ſo well young CHErRyY pleas'd, 
That ſhe confeſs'd her heart was eas'd; 


And, 


1 
E 
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And, ſpringing up when all was over, 
Begg'd he wou'd lead her to her lover, 


He told her, as they walk'd along, 


That tho? the ſquire was young and ſtrong, 


Had ſtore of health, was never ill 5 
Vet that he was a virgin ſtill, | 
And begg'd that ſhe wou'd play her part. 
She, laughing, ſaid, With all my heart. 
A virgin- ſquire! I'm glad of that, 

I ſoon ſhall teach him what is what. 
That's all I aſk, reply'd the knight ; 
And I'll go ſee if all be right. 


Away he went, in haſte came back, 
The ſquire, ſaid he, is on the rack, 
Has made his bed in his beſt room, 

And has this half hour burnt perfume ; 
Dreſs'd in his night-gown, and in linen 
He ſwears is of his grannam's ſpinning. 
The gueſts and ſervants are aſ.cep, 
And in the houſe ſuch ſnoring keep, 
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A drum can't wake them: let's away, 
You muſt not make his worſhip ſtay. 
Then leading CHERRY to the ſquire, 
Her beauty ſet his ſoul on fire. 
Dear knight, he cry'd, what charms are there? „ 


Confound me but ſhe' s very fair! A 
Dare I adventure on a kiſs ? | 1 


Think you ſhe will take it amiſs ? bi 
EY | B. 
Amiſs! faid CHERRY; not at all; A 
What brought me here to Boosy-HALL ? 1 
I mean to ly with you all night, I} 
And to inſtru& you in delight. " 


By th* maſs ! ſaid he, tis kindly ſaid, 
And, bluſhing, kiſs'd the wanton maid. 
CHERRY repays the kiſs, and ſlips 
Her tongue betwixt his worſhip's lips. 
This to the ſquire was wholly new. 


Dear knight, be cry'd, you've told me true; 


I never felt the like of this, 


Can there be yet a greater bl! 


Yes, 


hon. 
And you ſhall know it all to-night. 
Come, CERRT, my dear wanton elf, 
Come quickly and'undreſs yourſelf. 
The girl was in a merry mood, 
And in a moment naked ſtood. 
The ſquire, all trembling and amaz'd, 
Upon the wanton harlot gaz d: 
But ſoon the knight the ſheets laid down, 
And made the ſquire throw off his gown ; 
Then ſaid, To bed. They both obey ; 
But yet the ſquire at diſtance lay, 
Till CyeRxy, turning to the knight, 


Tipp'd him the wink, and' faid, Good-night 3 


*Tis now high time that you retire, 


And leave me with the modeſt ſquire. 


The knight withdrew, the candles burn' d, 
When CHERRY to the booby turn'd ; 
And, not deſigning to be nice, 


Down went the bed-clothes in a trice : 


She 
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She ſhew'd her ſhapes. The gazing ſquire 
Was overcome with ſtrong deſire: 
A fever ſeiz'd on ev'ry part, 
The blood went mantling to his heart, 
His boſom heav'd, his eyes grew dim, 
And quiv'ring nerves ſhook ev'ry limb; 
While CHERRY, who his tranſports ſaw, 
Did nearer to his worſhip draw z 
Nature ſhe ſaw had done her part, 
The booby only wanied art ;. 
And, fearing he'd let go his fire, 
She twin'd her arms about the ſquire, 

And, turning him upgn her breaſt, 
She made him hu may gueſs the reſt. 


Quite raviſh'd with th' ecſtatic bleſling, 
Unutterable, paſt expreſſing, 
The happy ſquire tranſported lay, 
And breath'd in fighs his ſoul away; 
But coming to himſelf at laſt, 
And thinking on the pleaſure paſt, 
He laid all baſhfulneſs aſide, 
And warmly bugg'd his loving guide: 

No 


1 
No longer trembling, nor afraid, 
He view'd with joy the panting maid ; 
He ſaw her lovely boſom bare, 
Her ſtrawberry nipples made him ſtare : 
But as he thus her beauties ey'd, 
CHnrxxy all farther ſight deny'd, 
And, giving him a dove-like kiſs, 
Provok'd him to renew the bliſs. 
Such dove-like kiſſes never fail 
To raiſe the' ſpirits of the male ; 


For lips to lips, and tongue to tongue, 


Will make a man of ſixty young: 
No wonder then our youthful ſquire 
With ſuch a kiſs was ſet a-fire, 
That, without any more delay, 


He vi'grouſly renew'd the play. 
This rapture far excell'd the firſt, 
And only did increaſe his thirſt. 
 CHErryY was pleas'd with what he did, 
Nor from him any ſecret hid: 


The 


$I 
The ſquire now lower turn'd his eyes, 
And view'd her belly with ſurpriſe ; 
It was ſo round, fo ſmooth, ſo white, 
That, overcome with new delight, 
He needed now no dove-like kiſs 
To prompt him on to farther bliſs. 


This joy excell'd the other two, 
And ev'ry kiſs ſtill ſweeter grew, 
That now he meant to pleaſe his fight, 
And view the ſeat of ſoft delight. 


 Cnxnny, who was content that he 
Shou'd ev'ry thing about her ſee, 

Without a bluſh upon her face, 

Pull'd up her ſmock, and ſhew'd the place; 

But, when he ſaw it look'd ſo grim, 

A trembling ſeiz'd on ev'ry limb : 

Alas! he cry'd, What's that I fee ? 

I am bewitch'd, it cannot be : 

Have you, ſaid he, no other toy? 

For that cou'd never give me joy. 

No, 
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No, faith, reply'd the laughing dame, 
I have no play -· thing but the ſame ; _ 
But, if, my dear, you think I lie, 
Tis only getting up to try. 
Yes, marry will I, ſaid the ſquire, 
I'find I am again a- fire; 
Then laying her fair legs aſide, 
No more wou'd truſt it with a guide ; 
For it ſeem'd very ſtrarge to him, 
A thing fo hairy, and fo grim, 
And what might ſtouteſt hearts affright, 
$hou'd yield ſuch pleaſure and delight. 


Kind CHERRY let him take his way, 
And wou'd not interrupt his play, 
But, ſoon as he had hit the place, 
Inclos'd him in a ſtrict embrace. 
Her pliant limbs were round him twin'd ; 
And, while in amorous folds confin'd, 
His eyes and lips with fervour kiſa'd, 
And almoſt made him more than bleG'd, 
While 
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While in his mouth her nimble tongue 
To love the laſt alarum rung ; 

The joyous ſummons both obey, 

And in ſoft raptures melt away. 


Of ſpecch and breath at once depriv'd 
They lay when their kind pimp arriv'd ; 
Who, by their looks, perceiv'd that they 

His coming curs'd, and that of day. 


Good ſquire, ſaid he, I hope you're merry, 


What think you of your little CERT? 

Have I told lies, or ſpoke the truth ? 

By Jovx, reply'd the panting youth, 

No tongue can ſpeak, no pen can write 
The pleaſure, and the vaſt delight, 

I have enjoy'd this happy night; 

I ne'er can weary of this ſport, 

And think the night has been too ſhort : 
Indeed, my friend, you're come too ſoon, 
Would it had not been day till noon ; 
*Tis true I have not ſhut my eyes, 

But ſleep's a trifle I deſpiſe, 

Nor can I let dear CHEIRV riſe. 
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To keep the charmer all the day? 
While thus the fair one I embrace. 


Tis very well, reply'd the knight. 

I told you, if you'd try the bliſs, 

| You wou'd no more the beagles kiſs ; 
And now you ſee I've told you true: 
But what ſhall we with CHERRY do! 


For that, ſaid he, I do not care, 
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Ah friend ! can we not find a way 


I ſcorn my hounds, deſpiſe the chace, 


The fields no more can give delight. 


If ſhe conſents to ſtay with you, 
Your friends and ſervants all will ſtare. 


Since I can order matters ſo, 


They never ſhall the ſecret know, 


Yet why ſhou'd I my pleaſure ſteal ? 
Or be at trouble to conceal 
The rapture, and the vaſt delight 
That CHERRY gives me in the night! 
My ſervants cheerfully obey, 
And ſhall to CHER RY homage pay. 


. Wot bh - B Tell 
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Tell me, dear child, do you agree 


When he was gone, ſhe kiſs'd the ſquire, 
And fondly faid, If you deſire 

To keep me here, I'll gladly ſtay, 

And ſerve you both by night and day 
In ev'ry thing, and ev'ry way: 


Tl itch, and ſing, while it is light, 


And to your bed dance ev'ry night ; 
New joys I ſhall each hour afford, 


And wanton be at bed and board. 


Laſt night, when to your bed I came, 


Yau was a novice at the game ; 


To ſtay for good and all with me But I 
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She hugg'd him cloſe, and ſtop'd his breath, And 1 
Then faid, My dear, I'll ſtay till death; Whei 
And to the knight ſaid, with a ſmile, Kick 
I beg your abſence for a while. Fort 
P11 f 

The pimping knight on that withdrew 7 Nor 
And ſtay'd away an hour or two; To 


I've 
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I've taught you now a little {kill, 
But I have more to teach you Rill. 
Ly thus, dear Sir, I'll get above, 
And teach you a new feat of love ; 
When I have got you once below me, 
Kick as you will, you ſhall not throw me ; 
For tho? I ne'er a hunting rid, 
PI fit as faſt as if I did, 
Nor do I any ſtirrup need 
To help me up upon my ſeed. 


This faid, her legs ſhe open'd wide, 
And on her lover got aſtride, 
And, being in her ſaddle plac'd, 
Moſt lovingly the ſquire embrac'd, 
Who view'd the wanton fair with wonder, 
And ſmil'd to ſee her keep him under; 
While ſhe, to ſhew ſhe wou'd not tire, 
Spurr'd like a fury on the ſquire, 
And tho? ſhe ne'er had rid in France, | 


She made him caper, curvet, dance, 
Till both of them fell in a trance. 
32 | "Twas 
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*Twas long ere either did recover: 
At laſt ſhe kiſs'd her panting lover, 
And, ſweetly ſmiling in his face, 
Aſk'd at him how he lik'd that chace ? 


He ſcarce cou'd ſpeak, his breath was ſhort, 


But ſobbing, anſwer d, Noble ſport ; 
I'd give the beſt horſe in my ſtable, 
That either you oy I were able 

To ride another, for I own | 
There never was ſuch paſtime known, 


This anſiver pleas'd the frolic maid ; 


She ſuck d his breaſt, and, laughing, ſaid, 


If you, good Sir, reſolve to try 
Another gallop, here am I, 
Ready to anſwer your deſire, 
Nor will you find me apt to tire 
In ſuch a chace: I'll lay a crown, 
Start you the game, I'll run it down. 


The ſquire o'erjoy'd at what ſhe ſaid, 
Hugg'd to his breaſt the ſprightly maid; 


For 
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For he was young, and full of vigour,, 
And CHERRY was a lovely figure, 

Was ever cheerful, briſk and gay, 

And had a moſt enticing way. 

She kiſs'd his eyes, ſhe bit his breaſt, _ 
Nor did her nimble fingers reſt, 

Till he had all his toil forgot, 

And found his blood was boiling hot ; 
While Cnzrky (who was in her prime, 
And knew and always nick'd her time) 
Beſtrid the am'rous ſquire once more, 
And gallop'd faſter than before; 

Fearing the knight might interrupt her, 
She toſs'd and twirl'd upon her crupper ; 
Nor did ſhe let her tongue ly idle, 

But thruſt it in by way of bridle, 

And, giving him a cloſe embrace, 

Did finiſh the delightful chace. 


The knight came in, and found them lying 


| Quite breathleſs, — fainting, dying, 
Deprii'd 
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Depriv'd of ſenſe, depriv'd of fight, 
Abſorb'd in exceſs of delight. 
Dear ſquire, he ſaid, get up, for ſhame, 
| Are you not weary'd with that game ? 
vn Your gueſts are dreſs d, and in the hall, 
| 7; For ſtrong beer and for nutmeg call ; 
| They aſk for you—get up, I pray, 
Elſe all of them will go away. 


The ſquire look'd up, and, with a groan, 
Said, Wou'd to heav'n they all were gone 
Sure you may ſee it by my eyes, 
That I have little heart to riſe: 
Then kiſſing CH ERRx, ſaid, Dear knight, 
This girl has giv'n me more delight 
Than in my life I ever knew, 
Believe me, faith, I tell you true ; 
And, while I live, I ſtill ſhall own, | 


That all the joys that I have known 

I owe to you, and you alone ; 

Twas you brought CHERRY to my arms, 
And made me know ten thouſand charms. 
What 
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What tho* my way and ſpeech be rude ? 
My ſoul is full of gratitude: 
Heav'n grant that I may find a way 
Your matchleſs favours to repay. 
Hold, cry'd the knight, too much you've Nd, 
I'm glad you like the pretty maid : 
I own, dear ſquire, it gave me pain 
To ſee you waſte your time in vain, 
Purſuing foxes, hares, and deer, 
And ſwallowing whole floods of beer, 
While you wou d never take the leiſure 
To think on love, the greateſt pleafure: 
I wanted you ſhou'd taſte the bliſs ; 
But ſince you know what loving is, | 
I hope you'll now on women think, 
And value beauty more than drink: 
And now, I think, ſince you approve 
The maid who taught you firſt to love, 
You'd better keep her to yourſelf ; 
I anſwer for the (miling elf: 
She's young and handſome, frank and kind, 
And to no wickedneſs inclin d. 


„„ 
«Tho? I, quite raviſh'd with her charms, 
Decoy'd her to my longing arms, 
| Yet I dare pawn my ſoul, that ſhe 
Ne'er knew another man but me, 
Until laſt night I brought her here; 
Speak boldly, CERT; do, my dear. 
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The fair one bluſh'd, and ſmiling ſaid, 
I own the knight my youth betray d; 
I'm very young, have little ſeen, 
Till May-day I am not ſixteen; 
The knight is handſome, young and gay, 
| And made my thoughtleſs heart his prey. 
= When that was gone, you may believe 
| | I gave him all 1 had to give ; 
| | But may I ever be accurs'd, 
ll 
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If from the day I ſaw him firſt, 
If any other man but he 

Had any thing to ſay to me; 

And little did 1 think, laſt night, 

To meet with any but the knight. 


I loy'd 
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I lov'd him; nay, I love him ſtill, 
And, he can tell, I took it ill 
When he defir'd I'd come to you; 
Believe me, Sir, I tell you true ; 
I wept, I ſcolded, and look'd ſour, 
But over me he had ſuch pow'r, 
That I no longer cou'd reſiſt. * 
This ſaid, the liſtning ſquire ſhe kiſs a, 
And ſaid, I never ſhall repent 
That to his will T gave conſent ; 
For, let him take it ill or well, 
The truth, and nothing elſe I'll tell, 
Thar you, in this one happy night, 
Have let me know much more delight, | 
Than e'er he gave me in a week; 
And you may, by his bluſhing cheek, 
Perceive that I have told the truth : 
And now, my dear, my charming youth, 
Do with poor CHERRY what you will, 
1 And let me go, or keep me ſtill; 
Yet it will break my tender heart, 
If you and CHE RRV ever part. 
„ Ou 


Sn 


/ 


„„ 
On this the loving creature ery d. 
No fear of that, the ſquire reply'd ; 
Dry up your tears, from grief be free, 
I ner intend to part with thee ; 
I've wealth enough; I'll keep thee high: 
I'm young enough; then why ſhou'd I, 
Now that I know what pleaſure is, | 
Deny myſelf in any bliſs ? 
But now, dear CERRT, I muſt riſe, 
And, ſince you have not ſhut your eyes, 
Go try to ſleep ; and when my gueſts, 
Thoſe noiſy, hunting, drunken beaſts, 
Are gone, I'll come to bed, and try 
If I can ſleep when you are by. 
And now, dear knight, to whom I owe 
Thoſe joys, thoſe raptures that I know, 
With me and mine do what you will, 
We ſhall be at your ſervice ſtill. 


Hle kiſs'd the nymph, put on his gown, 
And to the hall in haſte went down : 
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Mean time the knight with CHER V ſtay'd, 
And aſk'd if all was true ſhe ſaid | 
About the ſquire. She ſaid, So true, 
That, if he thus his love purſue, 
TI be too weak; for I diſcover 
Such actions in this youthful lover, 
That, if he nightly thus performs, 

In die love's martyr in his arms; 
For I with toil am quite oppreſs'd, 

And beg you'd leave me to my reſt: 
Dear Sir, farewel. The pimp retir'd, . 
And lock'd the door, as was deſir'd, 


He found the ſquire amongſt his gueſts, , 
Who talk'd of hunting, and of feaſts, 
The ſquire confeſs'd, that, for his part, 
He lov'd foz-hunting with his heart ; 
But I've, ſaid he, ſomewhat to do, 
That will take up a week or two : 
A fortnight hence you may command me. 
Here, HARRY, bring the Orange-Brandy ! 


= 
Before we part let's have a dram, 
The butler and the bottle came: 


They drank it out, on horſeback got, 
And homewards to their dinner trot. 


The pimping knight ſtill with him ſtay'd, 
And told him how he left the maid, 
Fatigu'd and weary, faſt aſleep; 

And now, if you're reſolv'd to keep 
The charming creature for your uſe, 

- »Tis fit the folks about the houſe 
Shou'd ev'ry one receive their cue, 
And pay your miſtreſs what's her due. 


Leave that to me, reply'd the ſquire ; 
But I've a favour to delire, 5 
Yet I'm afraid you'll take it ill. 

Not I, faid he, be what it will; 
I ſhall not, by this friendly kiſs, 
Take any thing you aſk amiſs ; 
Nay, any thing I'll undertake 
For you, or your dear CHERRY's fake. 


4 | Dear 
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Dear friend, I thank you, ſaid the ſquire; 
The favour that I would defire- 
Is, that you'd take my coach, and go 
To Lincoln ſtraight, and there beſtow _ 
Two hundred pounds; for I deſign | 
To make the charming creature ſhine | 
In ev'ry thing that's rich and fine. 
I'd go myſelf, but that, I ſwear, 
I do not know what women wear; 
Nor know I any one can do 
A thing like that ſo well as you: 
And now, dear knight, do you agree 
To be at all this toil for me ? 


Yes, ſaid the knight, with great content. 
The coach was got—away he went. 
Mean time the ſquire bid Hax RT call 
The other ſervants to the hall. | 
They came, and thus his worſhip ſpoke : 
Altho' I hate the marriage yoke, 
Yet I have got a friend above, 
Whom better than a wife I love. 
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And here I tell you, I expect 
You'll treat my miſtreſs with reſpect. 


The butler anſwer'd for the reſt, 
And, bowing, ſaid, they'd do their beſt, 
*Tis very well, reply'd the ſquire. 

And you may for this time retire ; 

But, as they went, he call'd to HARRT, 
And bid him brew ſome old Canary 
With ſugar, eggs, and cinnamon, 

And bring it to my room anon, 

The damaſk room, for there I lay; 
Perhaps my miſtreſs may be dry. 


I be ſervants; who their maſter lov'd, 
And every thing he did approv'd, 

To ſhew their zeal for their new lady, 

Made haſte to get the caudle ready. 


The ſquire had got to bed by this, 
And wak'd his dear one with a kiſs. 
My life, ſaid he, the gueſts are gone, 
And you and I are left alone ; 
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The knight is likewiſe gone to Lincoln, 
To do what you but little think on: 
I've call'd the ſervants to the hall, 
And there have told them, one and all, 
That, from this hour, I did expect 
That they would treat you with reſpe& ; 
For, tho? I did not mean to wed, 
| Yet I had got a friend in bed, 
Whom I would keep while I had life, 
And love far better than a wife. 
They all were glad, and ſwore that they 
Would cheerfully your will obey ; 
And truſty HALL, and my nurſe Mag, 
Are bringing up ſome warm Canary, 
Mix'd up with ſugar, eggs and ſpices, 
For nurſe is good at theſe devices. 


As thus he ſpoke they both came up, 
The nurſe brought in the caudle-cup, 
While HARRY, who was half a quack, 
To fortify his maſter's back, 
| 5 Brought 
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Brought ſlyly up, upon two plates, 
Eringo roots, and ſtrength' ning dates. 


The nurſe fell down upon her knees, 
And did the fair one's fingers ſeize ; 
A thouſand times her hands ſhe kiſs'd, 
And faid, Be thou for ever bleſs'd ; 
This ſight is what I long'd to ſee ; 
Ten thouſand bleſſings light on thee ; 
Theſe many years I've been afraid 
He never would have kiſs'd a maid ; 
But now my heart o'erflows with joy, 
To ſee this ſpirit in the boy. 
Dear creature, grant me one requeſt, 
Hug my dear fondling to your breaſt. 


CuERRV obey'd the nurſe in this, 
And gave the ſpuire a glowing kiſs. 
This he with zeal did ſoon repay, 
And almoſt ſuck'd her breath away. 


Nurſe wept for joy, and call'd to HARRY, 


I ſee it is no time to tarry, 
Tl 
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I'll leave the cup, leave you the plate, 
When they are hungry let them eat, 


But now, for all the world's treaſure, 
I would not interrupt their pleaſure. 


Down ſtairs the nurſe and HARRV ran, 
While CnERRV and the ſquire began 
Their loves, till both, with joy oppreſs'd, 
Sunk down at once to pleaſing reſt. 


Mean time their pimp, with great content,. 
In coach and fix to Lincoln went, 
Where he did ev'ry thing provide, 

That might become the gayeſt bride ; 
Her gowns of ſilver were and ilk, 

Her Flanders lace was white as milk, 
Of fineſt Holland were her ſmocks, 
Her ſtockings blue with ſilver clocks, 
Gloves, ſhoes, and ribbons, all things fit; 
Nor did he the large hoop omit : 

All theſe he ſaw pack'd up with care; 
And did not any labour ſpare 
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To ſerve his friend: But ah! who can 
Find out the treachery of man? 


For, though the knight appear d ſo kind, 

He was a traitor in his mind; | 
He never knew what friendſhip was, 

But meant to make the ſquire an aſs: 

Ie aw him careleſs, young and rich, 
And thought, if once he could bewitch | 
His foul with joys, till then unknown, 
He might ſecure him as his own. 

Tas for this end that he betray d 

Fair ChER&y, fond, believing maid ; 

Hoping her beauty would inſpire 

The thoughtleſs youth with warm deſire, 

And, when he had his paſſion eas'd, 

He'd make him change her when he pleas'd.. 


le had a ſiſter of his own, 

be faireſt creature e' er was known, 

At London bred, a flaming toaſt, 
But lately had her honour loſt; 
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And ſhe, from ſhame or virtue free, 
Gave up herſelf to that degree, 
That, notwithſtanding all ker charms, 
The youngeſt men forſook her arms. 
Thus was it when an honeſt tar, 
A captain of a man of war, 
Came from a voyage, and faw the maid, 
And, by her matchleſs charms betray'd, 
Did wed the dame : but he, next day, 
His orders got, and ſail'd away; 
And fuch his haſte to catch the tide, 
He wanted time to ſee his bride. 
She now had ſcarce left any thing 
Except her clothes and wedding- ring; 
And thus, not knowing what to do, 
No lover left her, old or new, 
She in the coach ſecur'd a place, 
And to her brother wrote her caſe. 
He in the country paſs d his days, 
And ne'er had heard of FannY's ways; 
So, when the doleful letter came, 
He mourn'd the poor unlucky dame :. 


te 
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He went to Grantham, met her there ; 
She cry'd, and ſobb'd : he ſaid, Forbear ;. Tell 
Forbear, dear FAN xv, ceaſe to grieve, 
We cannot what is paſt retrieve ; 
Take comfort, child, and live with me, 


The wicked wretch that ruin'd thee 
Ere this lies buried in the ſea. 
The country ladies will be glad, 
That any one in London bred 
Comes down to ſhew them ſomething new,. 
And they. will all be fond of you. 


This ſaid, ſhe with her brother went, 
But by the way ſhew'd diſcontent ; 
And did, by thoughtleſs hints, diſcover 
The tar was not her only lover. 


Fanny, ſaid he, I pray be plain, 
Since all evaſions are in vain : 
Tell me if you have been too free? 
I fear the worſt ; confeſs to me; 
Your by-paſt faults I will conceal, 
And ſerve you with a brother's zeal”; 


And 
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I never lik d your London breeding; 
Tell me the life you have been leading, 


Brother, ſaid ſhe, I muſt confeſs, 
I've paſt my time in wickedneſs ; 
In every thing I've been to blame; 
But why ſhovld I repeat my ſhame ? 
Think what you will, but God forbid 
That I ſhould tell you what I did : 
But yet I meant to change my life, 
And ſo became the captain's wife; 
But he, baſe monſter, ſoon at morn 
Left me diſtracted and forlorn. 
On this whole floods ran from her eyes, 
'She kneel'd ; her brother bid her riſe, 
And ſaid, Poor Fa xxv, I am forry | 
To hear your melancholy ſtory : 
You cannot what is paſt repair, 
But for the future have a care ; 
Lay all your wanton airs aſide, 
Let virtue ſeem your only guide, 


You 
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| Your looſe defires with care controul, 
Nor let your eyes betray your foul : 
| Appear a foe to ev'ry vice ; 
| If thus you cautiouſly behave, 
We may perhaps your credit ſave, 


Poor Fanny kift'd his hand 
; | and 
He ſhould in all things be obey'd ; 5 
} Each thing that's ill with care I'll ſhun, 
\| But can you pardon what I've done ? 


Yes, by this kiſs, the knight reply'd : 
But, Fanxr, let your eyes be dry'd ö 
If any underſtand your grief, 5 
You then are ruin d paſt relief: 

Let no fond look y. * 
| your guilt betray, 
Lou may be innocent and gay, 
If thus you will be rul'd by me, | 
OO OT 
. marriage join d to a young ſquire, | 
The richeſt in all Lincolnſhire, 
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T was thus they talk d, and, long ere night, 
They reach'd the dwelling of the knight. 
Miſs Fax x put on decent airs, 
And manag'd all the knight's affairs, 
Liv'd very modeſt, yet look'd gay, 
And quite had chang'd her London way : 
Her neighbours prais'd the virtuous dame, 
And fill'd the country with her fame. 


Long thought upon a way how he 

Might folder up poor Faxny's fame, 

And pet a hufband for the dame ; 

Who, ſmitten by her powerful charms, 
Might blindly take her to his arms: 
Riches was what he did deſire, 
This made him pitch upon the fquire ; 
Beſides, he ſaw he little knew, 

And only did his ſport purſue. 


Reſolv'd that he ſhould be the man, 


The knight moſt artfully began 
, | Ta 
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Td flatter the unthinking ſquire, 
And do whate'er he did deſire : 
With him Le would the fox purſue, 
Yet kept his ſiſter ſtill in view ; 
And *midſt of all their noiſy drinking, 
Was always on Joſt Fanxy thinking: 
Yet one thing did his heart perplex, 
He ſaw the ſquire diſpis'd the ſex ; 
et thought, if he could find a way 
To make him try the amorous play, 
He then might bring the eaſy ſquire 
To do whate'er he did defire. 
This made him, like a helliſh imp, 
Debauch young CnEtRrky, then turn pimp, 
And it was for his ſiſter's ſake 
He did this ſhameful journey make; 
And ran about from door to door, 
To buy new rigging for a whore ; 
But, when a man's from morals free, 
He ſoon forgets his pedigree, 
And may do things yet more finiſter 
Than pimping for a friend or ſiſter. 
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But, to return where I degreſ'd, 
The crafty knight ſuch zeal expreſs'd, ſ 
That he of each thing got the beſt * 
That by a dutcheſs might be wore ; 
All this into an inn he bore, | 
Then bought a trunk and pack'd up all, | 
And drove away to Booby-Hall. 


Twas ſix at night ere he got there, 
And found the nurſe at mighty care, 
That not ſo much as cat or mouſe 
Should make diſturbance in the houſe. 


Dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, but whiſper d low, 

While her old eyes with pleaſure glow, 

Our ſquire has got a maid in bed, 

Whoſe face is pureſt white and red. 

Had you but ſeen their cloſe embraces, 

Their mixing legs, their joining faces, 

It would have made you jump for joy. 

O the ſweet girl and eager boy! 
Vor. II, C .... hay 
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They have not ſtirr'd—I won't ſay that, 

Since I can gueſs what they*ve been at ; 
But yet they have not call'd, this day, 

Since your good worſhip went away : 

All day I've kept the houſe in quiet, 

While Haxxr is preparing diet, 

Such as was ne'er in Booby-Hall, 

And will be ready at a call. 


The knight reply'd, Tis very well: 

But, nurſe, I muſt a ſecret tell; 

He paſs'd the night in wanton play, 

And if he likewiſe adds the day, 
The tender youth may. be the worſe : 
But, hark ! they call. Up went the nurſe, 
And, running in, Dear Sir, ſhe ſaid, 

The knight's below, and is afraid 

That you and ſhe, dear lovely elves, 

Have over-toil'd and kill'd yourſelves. 


The fquire reply'd, His fears are vain ; 
Tbo' we have fought, we are not ſlain. 
Said 
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Said CHERRY, Bid the knight come up, 
But reach me firſt the caudle - cup. 


The nurſe with cheerfulneſs obey- d; 
The knight, who heard each word they ſaid, 
In his own arms brought up the trunk, 
When Cu RRV, ſiniling, to him drunk, 
Pledge me, dear knight, tis to the ſquire, 
My heart's delight, my ſoul's deſire. 

Long may he live, and ſtill employ 
His days in mirth, his nights in joy, | 
And may his pleaſures never cloy. 


God's bleſſing on your heart, my fair, 
Said nurſe ; I thank you for that pray'r, 
And may he dangle on a tree, 

Whoever wiſhes harm to thee ; 
There let him hang, there let him rot, 
And be in memory forgot. 


Well pray'd on both ſides, (aid the knight; 
But, now tis wearing towards night, 
1 | Had 
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Had you not better riſe a while, 

And with good cheer the hours begwle ; 
Supper was ready ere I came: 

Get up, good ſquire; for you, my dame, 
Since you belong unto the ſquire, | 
Tis fit you change your coarſe attire ; 
Tue brought you clean and dainty linen, 
Much finer than this country's ſpinning : 
The nurſe will ſhift you, I preſume, 
Till then *tis fit I leave the room ; 
When that is over, I defire 

To dreſs you in your new attire. 


This faid, he took the caudle-cup, 
While Cn EAR and the ſquire got up: 
But who can CERRI's joy expreſs 
When ſhe beheld the charming dreſs. 

In all her life ſhe ne er had ſeen 

Linen by half fo ſweet or clean: 

Fer ſtockings gave her vaſt delight, 
And in her heart ſhe bleſi d the knight; 


Her 
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Her under-petticoat was ſtitch'd, 
And with a filver lace enrich'd: 
But when the knight put on the reſt, 
Her wonder could not be expreſs'd ; 
She look'd on all things with ſurpriſe, 
And pleaſure ſparkled in her eyes. 


At laſt, from head to foot equip'd, 
She to the mirror nimbly tripp'd : 
But, miſſing the plain country laſs, 

She ſaw a lady in the glaſs, 

So richly dreſs'd, ſo red, ſo white, 

She was aſtoniſh'd with delight: 

But when ſhe knew her image there, 
Strange rapture ſeiz'd the wond'ring fair, 
Her ſoul was fill'd with vaſt content, 
Yet to the hall ſhe trembling went.. 


'The ſquire with joy beheld her charms, 
And claſp'd her in his loving arms: 
Welcome, he ſaid, my charming fair, 
However chang'd in dreſs and air ; 

| Let 
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Let other women value dreſs, 
Who to the ſhops owe their ſucceſs, 
Each thing you wear a charm conceals, 
And from my eyes a beauty ſteals ; 
*Tis you, my dear, alone can boaſt, 
That naked you can charm the moſt. 


As thus they talk'd the ſupper came, 
The ſervants all admir'd the dame : | 
They made good cheer ; and, while they fat, 
Did paſs the time in merry chat : _ 
The ſquire and CEA prais'd the knight, 
And wiſh'd to heav'n they could requite 
His favours to them, for they ſwore 
They ne'er had known ſuch joys berore. 


The knight. upon his foul, declar'd 
He ſcorn'd the thoughts of all reward ; 
And faid, I had no other end 
But to obli -e and ſerve my friend ; 
And if I could do any thing | 
'That to the ſquire would pleaſure bring, 
I 


Nor was the ſquire nor CEBIT cloy'd, 
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7 would be happy ; for, in truth, 
I long have lov'd the hopeful youth. 


'Twas thus they talk'd, when careful nurſe, 
Fearing the ſquire ſhould be the worſe 
With fitting up, came ſmiling in, 

And ChERRVY chuck'd beneath the chin, 
And ſaid, My dear and pretty lady, | 
Your chamber and the poſſet's ready ; 
Tis wearing late, the nights are raw, 

I wiſh you would to bed withdraw. 

Laſt night, my little wanton elves, 

You ſtole to bed quite by yourſelves ; 
But now I mean to tuck you in, 


And ere your gambols you begin, 


I hope you will wy poſſet try 
You'll break my heart if you deny. 


To bed they went, and there they paſt 
That night as they had done the laſt ; 
Such happy nights they long enjoy'd, 


For 
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For he was conſtant, ſhe was true, 
And fonder by enjoyment grew. 

But, while they bill'd like turtle-doves, 
The knight grew weary of their loves; 
Fe ſaw the ſquire ſo lov'd the maid, 

That he began to be afraid, 

His ſiſter, ſpite of all her charms, 


Would ſcarcely gain him to her arms. 
This made him all his wit employ, 


In thinking how he might deſtroy 


The peace of theſe two happy lovers, ws 
But yet his fraud with friendſhip covers, p. 

h | B 

One day, while in the houſe he ſtaid, Y 

He ſlyly did the ſquire upbraid. 'B 
Dear friend, ſaid he, I wonder you Y 
No more the fox nor hare purſue ; | C 
Your jolly neighbours riſe ere day, | / 
And chace till noon the trembling prey, ? 1 
Then o'er their cups inſulting ſay, 1 


Where is the ſquire, ſo fam'd of late! 
Or where is Roan, or CRE FIN G KATE? 
No 


F oy 


No more he hunts, no more makes merry, 
Tut ſtays at home and toys with CHRERRT. 


E'en let them laugh, the ſquire reply d, 
J laugh'd at love before I try'd ; 
But, ſince I know what loving is, 
In it I've centered all my bliſs. 


'Tis very true, reply'd the knight, 
Dear Sir, I think you in the right; 
Yet you have time for love and ſport, 
For now the nights are not ſo ſhort, 
But, tho' you ride about all day, 
You'll find them long enough for play ; 
_ Beſide, dear friend, if you purſue 
Your pleaſure at the rate you do, 
Of love you'll loſe the reliſh quite, 
And get a ſurfeit of delight; 
But if that, twice or thrice a- week, 
You'd in the fields your pleaſure ſeek, 
And meet your friends by break of day, 
Hunt hare and fox, be briſk and gay, 
C8 Dige 
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Dine where they dine, and never ſhrink, 
But, like yourſelf, pull off your drink ; 


At night, in CERRY's arms embrac'd, 


You'll find each kiſs much ſweeter taſte : 
Believe me, friend, *tis truth I fay ; 


Beſides, you know, next hunting-day, 


It is my turn to entertain 

The ſportſmen and their jolly train ; 
But if, dear friend, you do not come, 
Their preſence will be troubleſome : 


Tho' I might aſk this boon of you, 


As what is to my friendſhip due, 
Yet I ſhall make it my requeſt, 
That you may come and be my gueſt. 


The ſquire, tho' now he ſcorn'd the chace, 


vet gave his friend a ſtrict embrace, 


And, looking on him, ſmiling faid, 
Dear friend, how could you be afraid 
That I'd refuſe what you deſir'd, 


Tho' you a greater thing requir d? 


No, 
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No, I am thine to that degree, 
That thro” the world I'd go with thee ; 
Then ſeal'd his promiſe with a kiſs. 
The knight was overjoy'd at this, 
And told him that the ſquires had fix'd 
To dine with him on Tueſday next, 


That now he muſt go home to ſee 
Tat ev'ry thing in order be. 


He took his leave, and homewards went, 
But, on his neighbour's ruin bent, 
Thought how he might his heart betray, 

By throwing FA NN in his way. 


The wiſh'd for day at laſt appear'd, 
And nought but hounds and horns were heard: 
The ſquire abruptly left his joys, 
While CHERRY trembled at the noiſe, 
Her lovely cheeks were bath'd in tears, 
Yet knew no reaſon for her fears. 


The hunters met—they rous'd a deer: 
The ſquire at firſt lag'd in the rear, 
„„ But, 
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But, fearing he might loſe his fame, 
Or Roan or CHERRY get the blame, 
Spur d up, and to the foremoſt came; 
Then rode fo faſt, that all did yield 
To him the honour of the field. 


The ſquire, with his juſt praiſes proud, 
Smil'd inwardly, but ſpoke aloud : 
You ſee, my friends, tho” I of late 
_ Have neither rode on Roan or KATE, 
Yet we can ſhew, when there is need, 
That none of us have loſt our ſpeed. 


Spoke like a young man in his prime, 
The knight reply'd ; but now tis time 
We go and eat. They all conſent, 
And with the knight to dinner went, 


Who kindly welcom'd ev'ry gueſt, 1 1 

But hugg'd our ſquire cloſe to his breaſt. | 4 
The dinner and miſs Fanny came, 

All eyes were fix'd upon the dame; | 
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The country ſquires were all amaz'd, 
And on the fair with wonder gaz d; 
In all their lives they ne'er had ſeen 
Such beauty, nor ſo free a mein; 
So ſweet a face, fo fine an air, 
Her ſmiling mouth, her coal-black hair,. 
Her riſing breaſts, her ſparkling eyes, 
Fill'd ev'ry booby with ſurpriſe, 
That, quite confounded with the fight, 
They ſtood aſtoniſh'd, till the knight 
Told them it was his only ſiſter ; | 
On this they all went up and kiſs'd her; 
And, while her praiſes they proclaim'd, 
Poor modeſt Faxny ſeem'd aſham'd. 


They took their places at the laſt, 
But ſtill their eyes on Fanny caſt, 
Who carv'd, and gave about the meat, 
As long as any gueſt cou'd eat ; 

Yet ſeem'd to be at greater care 
To ſerve the ſquire than any there, 
Who; 
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Who, in a bumper, drunk her health, 
And took a look or two by ſtcalth. 


But, when the cloth was ta'en away, 
Fair madam wou'd no longer ſtay, 
And making court'ſies to them all, 
Moſt decently forſook the hall. 


With ſportſmen, ſoon as they have din'd, 
The way has been, time out of mind, 

To tell the feats at hunting done, 

And how their dogs and horſes run; 

But now they nam'd nor dog nor horſe, 

But chang'd the ſubje ct of diſcourſe, 

They only talk'd how Fa NY charm'd : 

Now ev'ry look their boſoms warm'd 

That he'd be more than mortal blefs'd, 
Who ſuch a charming wife poſſeſs'd. 


Pſhaw ! ſaid the knight, let's mind ourdrink, 
Of ſuch a bawble never think, 


. 
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A thouſand fairer may be found ; 
Come, let the chearful glaſs go round. 


The ſquire reply'd, May I be curs'd, 


If T had ſeen your ſiſter firſt, 

Altho' I hate the laviſh life, 

Yet I had aſk'd her for a wife; 

Ja faith I wiſh, as I'm a finner, 

That I had ſtay'd at home to dinner; 
But I'll go home, forget her charms 
In little CMERRL's wanton arms. 


A friend, acquainted with the cheat, 


Reply'd, A very good receipt, 
If you was ſure that it wou'd do : 
But, when you've ta'en a kiſs or two, 


You'll weary of your CRERRL's arms, 
And think on miſs's brighter charms : 


Mean time ſhe may her heart beſtow 
Upon another ere you know; 
You then will think your time miſpent, 
Aud, when it is too late, repent: 


— 
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The knight's your friend, you know he is, 
Perhaps he may agree to this, 
And Fanxy's will depends on his. 
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Beſides, I think, I've heard it ſaid, 
Jour handſome CHERRY was no maid 
When firſt you took her to your bed ; 

Think, think upon a maidenhead. 


The ſquire was young, and much in drink, 
Nor was he very apt to think, 
But faid, he'd the propoſal make, 
If it were not for CHERRY'Ss ſake. 


The other anſwer'd, Never fear, 


Settle a hundred pounds a-year B 
Upon the little girl for life, I 


And aſk this virgin for a wife ; 
J hope the knight will not deny you, 
And our fat parſon faſt ſhall tie you. 


The 
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The ſquire a little while withdrew, 
To think on what he had to do; 
But *twas in vain ; for crafty FanNY, 
Who ſlyly liſten'd at a cranny, 
And heard and faw each thing was done, 
Snatch'd up a China jar, and run 
Juſt by the door: the ſquire, amaz'd,. 
Stood ſtill, and on the charmer gaz'd, 
And, Cherry's love forgetting quite, 
View'd the falſe virgin with delight: 
Then, falling down upon his knees, 
Did trembling on her fingers ſeize, 
And, ſighing, ſaid, I have no art, 
Yet, fair one, you have won my heart, 
I'm rich, and young, nay, honeſt too, 
But in my life cou'd never woo ;. 
If you agree, I'll tell the knight, 
And make you mine this very night. 


| Good Sir, ſaid the, I pray forbear, . 
I wou'd not any one ſhou'd hear 
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What you have ſaid; they'd ſurely think 
That you was very much in drink, 


Or that I did a huſband need, 

If I ſhou'd marry with ſuch ſpeed ; 

I love my brother, and I ſtill 

Shall be obedient to his will, 

And, if you find that he's content, 


You ſhall not fail of my conſent ; 
Nay farther, I'll confeſs this truth, 


I think you a bewitching youth: 

But, if you mean not what you ſay, 

For heav'n's ſake come no more this way. 
Then, ftooping down, ſhe kiſs'd the ſquire, 
And ſet his boſom all on fire. | 


He paid the kiſs, and, glowing, ſaid, 
Believe me, fair and gentle maid, 


That it ſhall be no fauit of mine, 


If I this moment am not thine ; 
T'il go, and to the knight diſcover 
That I'm your true and faithful lover, 


C 97-1 
Again ſhe kiſs'd him, then withdrew ; 
The ſquire, who now had got his cue, 

_ Went ſtraightway back into the hall, 
And told his mind before them all; 
Begging the knight to hear his pray'r, 
And give him the eachanting fair, 
You ſtill have been my friend, he ſaid, 
Deny me not the charming maid. 


The faithleſs knight embrac'd with joy 
The offer, and the am'rous boy, 
And, ſmiling, ſaid, My much lov'd ſquire, 
J grant you all you can deſire, 
So far as in my pow'r it lies, 
But I with Faxxy muſt adviſe ; 
"Tis fit I aſk if ſhe's content. 
Then ſtraightway to his ſiſter went, 
Who told him all the ſquire had ſaid, 
And begg'd it might not be delay'd ; 
It is not fit that he ſhou'd cool : | 
The ſquire, faid ſhe, is no ſuch fool, 


But 
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But that he may our tricks diſcover, 
And then farewel my wealthy lover; 

If fo, I am undone for ever, 

The very thought on't makes me ſhiver ;. 
Make haſte, I pray. Away he went, 
And for a ſcriv'ner quickly ſent, 

He knew the parſon was at hand, 

Aud till wou'd be at his command. 


When this was o'er, the knight came back, 
And found the ſquire upon the rack, 
Impatient of the long delay; 
But, coming in, did ſmiling ſay, 
Dear brother, fo P11 call you now, 

My ſiſter doth your ſuit allow, 
And, if you are reſolv'd to wed, 

This night will take you to her bed; 
The time is ſtiort, I can't provide 
Things that are proper for a bride, 
But, if you rather wou'd delay, 

A week or two, your wedding-day——— 


11 
be ſquire did interrupt him here, 
And, hugging him, reply'd, My dear, 
For heav'n's ſake talk not at that rate, 
Nor make your friend unfortunate, 
Upon my knees I beg, dear knight, 
You'll let our marriage be to-night. 


The company join'd with the ſquire ; 
The knight comply'd with their deſire ; 


The deeds were drawn, the parſon came, 


And ty'd the ſquire and lovely dame: 
The bridegroom mighty joy expreſod; 
The bride went off to be undreſs d; 
Who, knowing ſomething was more wide 
Than what beſeem'd a virgin bride, 
Thruſt in, to make the way lefs patent, 
An APPLE- JOHN in road adjacent ; 
And ſurely none cou'd Fanny blame 

Tf thus ſhe ſhou'd conceal her ſhame. 


The eager Iguire jump'd into bed, 
In hopes to gain the maidenhead, 
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Th»! what it was he never knew: 
And friends with decency withdrew. 


The ſquire propos'd a deal of pleaſure 
In breaking up the virgin treaſure ; 
But when he try'd the bold adventure, 
It was in vain, te cou'd not enter; 
Again he kiſs'd, again he try'd, , 
But all admittance was deny'd : ; 
Fax xv, meanwhile, cry'd out with pain, 
And fear'd no leſs than being lain ; 


But, when ſhe long enough had priev'd, 


The apple and the ſquire reliev'd. 


And now the youth, of joy poſſeſs'd, 
Save Fa xxx very little reſt, 

But with his labour thirſty grown, 
Look'd for a drink, but, finding none, 
Complain'd to Fanny of his prief. 
My dear, faid ſhe, there's ſome relief, 
Holding the apple in her hand, 

You may whate'er is mine command. 


Ten 
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Ten thouſand thanks, my dear, my life, 
My joy, my fair obliging wife, | 
The ſquire reply'd, and ate in haſte, 

But by no means admir'd the taſte ; 
Tho' he for niceneſs little car'd, 

He wiſh'd the apple had been par'd; 
Yet, thus refreſh'd, in great dclight 
Made Fanxy paſs away the night. 

At morn they roſe both freſh and gay, 
Nor ſeem'd fatigu'd with wanton play. 


But yet the ſquire, when left alone, 
Did Cn ERRV's wretched ſtate bemoan, 
And in foliloquy thus ſpoke : 

Why was I tempted by a joke ? 

I left my CHERRY's ſnowy arms, 

To dote upon another's charms, 

Who may, for any thing I know, 

No better be than fo and ſo; 

For I declare, as God ſhall ſave me! 
That CuERAV greater pleaſure gave me: 


At 
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At frſt I was oblig'd to wait, 
I found my wife ſo very ſtrait, 


But afterwards I found the bride a 
Than my dear CunERRV twice as wide ; pt 
I wiſh that ev'ry thing be right: | 
I've ſome ſuſpicions of the knight: Unt 
But now I am ty'd up for life, 
And have (God bles me!) got a wife, = ; 
And muſt no mote on CHERRY think: s | Bet 
A curſe on hunting and on drink.! He 
But I muſt ſhew myſelf a man, Th 
And bear it now the beſt I can. Bu 
o 
This ſaid, his friends about him came, W 
And aſk'd him how he lik'd the dame, A. 
So very well, be, ſmiling, ſaid, 8 
1 with that each had ſuch a maid ; N 


You then wou'd know the joys of life 
In having ſuch a charming wife. 


The knight, on this diſcourſe, grew pale, 
And ſcarcely cou'd his fears conceal ; 
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But, when he found he ſaid no more, 
Became as eaſy as before, 
And was as merry as the reſt, © 
Until the time the bride was dreſs'd. 


The ſquire went up, and found the fair 
Before the glaſs, her boſom bare, ; 
Her hair ſo black, her ſkin ſo white, 
That he no more cou'd bear the ſight, 
But, thruſting out th* officious maid, 
Upon a couch the fair one laid; 
While ſhe, who knew the whole affair, 
And oft had try'd both couch and chair, 
Gave him as good as he cou'd bring, 
Nor did ſhe fail in any thing. 


When this was done, he call'd the maid, 
And, panting, by the fair one ſtay'd ; 
Who did ſuch matchleſs charms diſcover, 
That he again became her lover, 

And to his heart his Fanny preſs d, 
Who begg'd he'd leave her till ſhe dreſs'd : 
Yor. II. D 
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But he, not minding what ſhe faid, 
Still with her wanton boſom play'd, 
Until his blood was all on fire, 
Then bid the maid again retire. 


My life, faid he, tho? I, laſt night, 
Found joys, and raptures, and delight, 
Yet all I did was out of ſight; 

But now I mean to view your charms, 
And take you naked to my arms. 


Dear Sir, faid ſhe, I beg that you 
Wou'd nothing ſo indecent do; 
For me, my dear, I'd die for ſhame ; 
Indeed, indeed, you are to blame; 
At night I'll do whate'er you pleaſe 
To give you joy, or give you eaſe : 
T'm almoſt dead with what you've done, 
And wou'd your kind embraces ſhun ; 
Yet do not think, my deareſt ſquire, 
That I'll refuſe what you require, 
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All due regard to you I'll pay, 
And, as in duty bound, obey. 


The fquire laid all her dreſs aſide, 
And in a moment ſtripp'd the bride ; 
And ſure there never was a ſight 
That cou'd afford ſo much delight. 
Her hair, which was as raven black, 
Hung o'er her ſhoulders and her back ; 
Her breaſts were like the driven ſnow, 
On which her nipples warmly glow ; 
Her arms, her waiſt, her legs, her thighs, 
The ſquire beheld with wond'ring eyes, 
Till love cou'd brook no more del ay, 
But, ſeizing on the charming prey, 
In height of rapture dy'd away. 


But ſhort and tranſient are our joys, 
Our bliſs our very bliſs deſtroys, 
And, let our joys be ne'er fo ſtrong, 
We're ſure they can't continue long, 
D 2 
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As Fanxy and the ſquire confeſs'd, = 
Who left the room till ſhe got dreſs'd. 


The friends came up, the bride was kiſs'd, 
They ſhook the bridegroom by the fiſt; 
The jeſts went round, and Fa NN f{mil'd, 
Yet look'd as harmleſs as a child; 

The merry bridegroom too was baited, 
Until they heard that dinner waited. 


Down ſtairs they march'd, and in the hall 
They ſaw a fight ſurpris'd them all: 
A gentleman in ſcarlet dreſs'd, 
That thro? the croud of ſervants preſs'd, 
And, running up, embrac'd the bride, 
Who cou'd not her amazement hide ; 
She ſtruggled, but he held her faſt, 
And, kiſſing, ſaid, Have I at laſt 
Found out my dear, my joy, my life, 
My better part, my ſoul, my wife ? 
With grief I left thy ſnowy arms, 
And thy almoſt untaſted charms ; 


I curs'd 


all 
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1 curs'd the wind, I curs'd the ſea, 


And ev ry kind of thing but thee. 

Since then I have both Indies ſeen, 

And in a thouſand dangers been: 

I met a pyrate, whom I fought, 

And all his wealth to England brought : 
But, when I ſet my toot on ſhore, | 
I, from my heart, ſincerely ſwore, | | 
Never to tempt the ocean more, | 

But live at home in wealth with thee, 
Who dearer art than life to me. 

I went to London, hoping there 

To find the object of my care, 

But, for a quarter of a year, 

I cou'd nor tale nor tidings hear, 

Till, coming to thy brother's houſe, 

Pve found at laſt my charming ſpouſe. 


Fanny, who had both wit and ſenſe, ) 
Spoke with becoming eloquence : 
My charming captain, it is true, 
That I was marry'd once to you; 
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But yet, next morn, you left me quite 

Forlorn, and loſt to all delight 

Long time I did your abſence mourn, 
And wiſh'd in vain for your return; 

But, when I heard my dear was flain, 

Who can expreſs the dreadful pain 
That I endur'd! I tore my hair, 

And long I liv'd in deep deſpair. 

My brother there came up to town, 
And in his chariot brought me down ; 

Since then I've in this caſtle ſtay d, 

And till have been believ'd a maid : 

This gentleman, a worthy ſquire, 

I know not how, was ſet on fire, 

And aſk'd to make a wife of me, 

To which my brother did agree, 
And I, ſince you had loſt your life, 

Did condeſcend to be his wife ; 

But, heav'n be prais'd, you've come in time 
To fave my ſoul from ſuch a crime; 

This day we ſhou'd have marry'd been, 

"Twas that made all theſe folks convene. 
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The honeſt ſquire ſoon took the hint, 
And ſmiling ſaid, The devil's in't; 
I thought, deluded by the knight, 
To've had a maidenhead to-night ; 
But ſince miſs Fanny is your wife, 
P11 live a batch'lor all my life; 
The will of heav'n I can't controul, 
But wiſh you joy with all my ſoul; 
And here, before you all, declare, 
If c'er the noble captain there 
At any time will grace my houſe, 
And with him bring his lovely ſpouſe, 
P11 think myſelf a happy man, 
And make them welcome, if I can. 
Farewell, fair lady, I'Il be gone, 
And find at home an ArPIE-Jo nx: 
For you, ſweet knight, pray keep you merry, 
I. thank you for your preſent, CHERRY ; 
And, whiſpering, ſaid, Tho? you have kiſs'd her, 
She's as much virgin as your ſiſter. 
And now I bid farewell to all, 
Fil homewards ride to Boozy-Hatr, 

And, 
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— 
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And, tho! I've mifſe'd that lady bright, 


I ſhall not ly alone to-night. 
| Away he ſpurr'd, to CERA came, 
And long liv'd happy with the dame. 
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T AL E XXII. 
The Toorz-DRA WX. 


A Parſon's wife, young, fair, and gay, 
Soon weary' d of her huſband's way; 

For all night by her ſide he ſnor'd, 

And all day on his volumes por'd: 

He did not reliſh wedlock joys, 

He had already girls and boys, 

That his firſt wife, good woman, bore, 

And, thrifty man, he wiſh'd no more : 

His preſent wife ſome money brought, 

And that was all the parſon ſought. 
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And, ere he married laſt, began 


To live in peace both night and day, 


Nor car'd for love nor copulation : 


E 


The doctor was a ſaving man, 


To think he little had to ſpare, 
And children would increaſe his care 
And his expences; yet he thought, 
If that a fair one could be brought 


Nor ſeek in bed the am'rous play, 
Her portion would his wealth increaſe, 
And he all night might ſleep in peace. 


Full well he knew that he was old, 
Yet he had heard ſome maids were cold, 
Who paſt their days with great diſcretion, 


If ſe he'd be in happy caſe. 
Thus, full of faith, heav'n-pleaſing grace, J 
He ventur'd on the charming maid, 


While ſhe, reluctant to bis ſuit, 
With horror-view'd the feeble brute ; 


| | f 
And was not of her youth afraid, | J 
] 


L 3s. 3 
She loath'd his age, abhorr'd his figure, 
And in his looks read want of vigour. 
Her beauty now was in its bud, 
And ſhe foreſaw her youthful blood 
An abler doctor would require 
To cool its heat, and quench its fire : 
Add to all this, that, long ere now, 
She in her heart had made a vow 
To wed a ſurgeon, who, in truth, 
Was handſome, and a clever youth. 


But parents, upon lucre bent, 
Do ſeldom mind their child's content, 
And, careleſs of their future eaſe, 
Ev'n make them wed whome'er they pleaſe. 


The truth of this fair KITT try'd : 
She ſigh'd, ſhe kneel'd, ſhe pray'd, ſhe cry'd; 
And begg'd they would their KITT fave 
From age, diſeaſes, and the grave; 
For ſurely that would be her fate, 

If married to that horrid mate, 


Who 
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Who was made up of ails and years: 
Then back'd her ſpeech with floods of tears. 
But all was vain that KITT faid, 
Her parents will muſt be obey'd ; 
They knew full well the prieſt was rich, 
And wealth their ſenſes did bewitch. 
Thus to their curſed avarice 
Poor KITT fell a facrifice. 


The wedding - day arriv'd at laſt, 

A red-fac'd curate tied them faſt ; 
To bed the mourning fair one went, 
O'erwhelm'd with grief and diſcontent : 

The doctor lay down by her fide, 

Unequal match for ſuch a bride. 

The wedded pair were left alone, 

While KITT did her fate bemoan. 
Croſs'd in her love, and, what was worſe, 
Condemn'd for life to be a nurſe 

To one ſhe hated. Wretched maid ! 
But, moſt of all, ſhe was afraid 
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Leſt he ſhould take her in his arms, 

And try to rifle all her charms: 

This dreadful thought ſhe could not bear. 
But vain in this was K1TTrY's fear; 
The bridegroom was not ſo diſpos'd, 

He kiſs'd the bride, and then compos'd 
His aged limbs to wiſh'd- for reſt, 

And for no other favour preſs'd. 

Tho' KITT was o'erjoy'd at this, 

She took his coldneſs much amils ; 

She thought her beauty might inſpire 

Old age itſelf with young deſire ; 

But ſince he had her charms deſpis'd, 
And that a ſingle kiſs ſuffic'd, | 

She meant no more to loſe her time, 

But uſe her beauty in its prime, 

The ſurgeon ſhould her want ſupply, 
And rifle her virginity. _ | 

No more, faid ſhe, ſhall Dick complain 
That he has lov'd me but in vain ; 
To-morrow ſhall his triumph ſee, 

When he may take revenge on me. 
e This 
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Our greateſt pleaſure ſooneſt cloys, 


Dear Dick, ſaid ſhe, come back to-morrow. 
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This reſolution eas'd her breaſt, Nei 
And thus content ſunk down to reſt; 


The aged parſon roſe by day, 
He kif'd his fair-one, and away, 
Who for her much-lov'd Ricuar ſent. 
He came, and pave her preat content ; 
Her virgin fort with vigour ſtorm'd, 
And, lover-like, his part perform'd: 
Nor did he ſtay to toy and kiſs, 
But ſought for more ſubſtantial bliſs, 
While KITT did his love commend, 
And wiſh'd the rapture ne'er might end. 


But ſhort, alas ! are all our joys, 


As, to her grief, poor KITTY knew; 
Her rampant lover weary grew, . 

He kiſs*d, but could no farther go. 

This fill'd her loving heart with woe, 
And, deeply ſighing, look'd with ſorrow ; 


Next 


3 
Next day, and RICHARD with it, came, 
And gave preat pleaſure to the dame. 


While thus they did their time employ, 
And pals their hours in love and joy, 
The huſband in his cloſet ſaid, 

Ne'er dreaming of the pranks they play'd, 

But was o'erjoy'd to find his wife 

So eaſy in her ſtate of life. 

She ſhew'd no heat nor youthful fire, 

But, free from luſt and looſe deſire, 

Slept well at night, and in the day 

Was never vex'd, but always gay : 
This made him lead a happy life, 

And in his foul admire his wife. 


One day the doctor did intend 
To ride ſome miles to ſee a friend. 
KiTTyY complain'd that ſhe had got 
An inflammation in her throat, 
And that ſhe meant to draw a tooth 
That gave her pain, and ſpoil'd her mouth, 
And 
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And that the torture would undo her, 
Unleſs he ſent the ſurgeon to her. 


Away he went, the ſurgeon came, 
And in his arms he took the dame: 
Down on the bed the lovers ly, 
Ne' er thinking on a child was by; 

To love they fell with all their might, 


And in the paſtime took delight: 


Oft he was vanquiſh'd in her arms; 

But KITT had ſo many charms, 

That, with a long tongue-touching kiſs, 

She rous'd him to renew the bliſs. 

Thus, wing'd with joy, their moments flew, 
Till love almoſt infipid gi v: 


Away the languid lover went, 
And ſhe was for that time content, 


Back to his houſe the parſon came, 
To ſee his poor afflicted dame: 
The firſt he met with was his boy, 
His fav'rite and his greateſt joy. | 
5, »Twas 


E 

"Twas he who in the room was hid, 

And ſaw what KATE and RI c HARD did. 
Tell me, faid he, my little life, 

How is it with my deareſt wife? 

Did RIc HARD come and pull her tooth? 
Yes, faid the boy, and, on my truth, 

It was both long, and large, and white: 
I vow it put me in a fright : 

I wiſh it do mamma no harm, 

For *twas almoſt as long's my arm, 


TALE 


TALE XXIII. 
A Tau Sroxv. 


NE day a tell-tale waiting maid 
In tears thus to her lady faid, 
The cook has vex'd me to the heart, 
And if you do not take my part, 
I never can hold up my face 
Without diſhonour and diſgrace. 


My lady ſaid, Pray tell your meaning; 
JF there is reaſon for complaining, 
I'll take your part, you may be certain, 


And give you full revenge on MARTIN. : 
Madam, faid ſhe, and then ſhe bluſh'd, 1 


For me, I wiſh the thing was huſh'd; 
e 5 5 But 


RF 

But I'm afraid it can't be hid, 
The ſervants ſaw what MagzT1N did: 
As by the kitchen fire I ſtood, 
Thinking, God knows, on nought but good, | 
The cook did ſlyly by me ſtand, 
And clap'd his Something in my hand : 
I felt it warm, then turn'd about, 
And view'd a monſter large and ſtout ; 
The like I never ſaw nor felt. 
I'll have the wicked fellow gelt, 
My lady faid, Run down in haſte, 
And ſend to me that luſtful beaſt: 


The cook came gravely up the ſtairs, 
The lady put on all her airs : 
You faucy villain, madam faid, 
How durſt you thus affront my maid-? 


Makrix with modeſty begun, 
Pray tell me, madam, what I've done: 
Your maids can ne'er complain of me ; 


Like lambs your maids and I agree. 
My 
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My lady did in wrath reply, 


Can you your wicked deeds deny ? 


My meaning you won't uuderſtand, 
What was't you clap'd in BETTY's hand? 


And is this all, reply'd the cook 2 
Do I for this delerve rebuke? 
TlI tell the truth: as I'm a ſinner, 
I've got ſome partridges for dinner; 


1 was in hurry, yet your maid 
A thouſand wantoa frolics play'd ; 


And ſince ſhe in my way would ſtand, 


I clap'd a partridge in her hand. 


A likely tale, my lady faid, 
As if you thought l'd keep a maid 
So void of wit and common ſenſe, 
As not to know the diFerence 
Twixt partridges and ſtanding p—— : 
Trav, VARTIN, leave your fooliſh tricks, 
Elie I lid ew yon, to your ſorrow, 
I'll make you quiet before to-morrow. 
Althe' 
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Altho' the dame in anger ſpoke, 
Her eyes declar'd ſhe was in joke. 
She was not cruel in her nature, 
But was a moſt obliging creature : 
She had a large extcnſive mind, 
And bore good-will to all mankind. 
This made her wiſh ſhe had ſurvey d 
That Something mention'd by her maid; 
And thought the cook deſerv'd a bribe, 
If *twas as BETTY did deſcribe ; 
And from her ſoul ſhe long'd to know 
If that the thing was really ſo: 
Then ſhe reſolv'd to ſatisfy 
Her female curioſity. 
The cook was handſome, young and clean; 
And tho' bis birth was low and mean, 
Yet he might as much love afford, 
As any duke or garter'd lord: 
Away ſhe let all ſcruples fly, 
And was determin'd ſhe would try. 


She 
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She ſmil'd, and thus to MART IX ſaid, Tho! 

| Shew me, young man, be not afraid, So ſw: 
That partridge that you ſhew'd my maid. Farew 
po, J thin 


The fellow heard her with ſurpriſe, 
With joy he view'd her wiſhing eyes, 
Her orders readily obey d. 
Tranſported ſhe the thing ſurvey'd: 
She ſaw her maid had told the truth, 
And hugg'd the ample-gifted youth: 
Upon the bed they panting fell, 
What more they did I cannot tell. 

The dame was young, the fellow ſtrong, 

Their paſtime did continue long : 

Young MaRT1N all his vigour try'd, 
My lady in all things comply'd : 

At laſt he was diſabled quite, 

And could not give nor take delight, 


My lady claſp'd him round the waiſt, 
And, ſmiling, faid, I ne'er did taſte, 


"Ivo" 
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Tho? I have been three years a wife, 

| So ſweet a partridge in my life. 
Farewell, dear MazTin, heav'n reſtore you, 
I think I've plum'd your partridge for you. 


TALE 


TALE xxiv. 


The QuesT1ox, to Dr. A—, 


FELL me, good doctor, what's the cauſe, 
You who have ſtuly'd nature's laws, 
Why women, of one ſhape and feature, 
So far ſhould differ in their nature. 
By nature here I do not mean 
A temper eaten with the ſpleen, 
Nor one whoſe happy ſoul's at eaſe, 
And has no thought but how to pleaſe : 
But what I mean is only this, 
Why one delights in amorous bliſs, 
19 85 | While 
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While t'other, who has equal charms, 


A ſtranger is to love's alarms 
And talks of love with great deſpite, 


In which her ſiſter takes delight. 


To vouch the truth of what I ſay, 
Two men I knew both young and gay, 
Who, weary'd of a ſingle life, 


Took each of them a lovely wife, 


The daughters of a certain knight, 
Alike in features, ſhape and height. 

Each huſband got a maidenhead. 

Next day the bridegrooms were content, 
And I down to the country went. 

Within a week I came to town, 

And found my friends were both caſt down, 
I could not bear to ſee them ſo, 

And to the one did frankly go ; 


And aſk'd the reaſon of his grief. 


He faid, I'm ruin'd paſt relief: 
Vor. II. E Tou 
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Lou ſee my wife's a lovely ſight, 
And form'd to give a man delight: 
Her eyes and face to love entice; 
But, ah ! my friend, ſhe's cold as ice: 
No joy ſhe gives, no joy can feel, 
Nor meets my love with equal zeal ; 
And ſpite of all her outward charms, 
Like marble lyes within my arms; 
No fire ſhe has to warm her blood, 
Or thaw the dull, the ſtagnant flood: 
Thus I am made a ſlave for life, 
Ty'd to a fair but joyleſs wife. 


I left this friend in diſcontent, 
And to the other ſtraightway went. 
I faw he was but ill at eaſe, 


And kindly aſk'd him his diſeaſe. 


Lou ſee me (ad, and aſk the cauſe ; 
From ſuch a friend I'll nothing hide: 
 Curv'd be the day I got a bride; 


My friend, ſaid he—then made a pauſe, 
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For tho! ſhe is made up of charms, 
And came a virgin to my arms, 
Yet I am weary'd of my life, 
And wiſh I ne'er had got a wife. 
She is fo full of wanton play, 
I get no reſt by night or day; 
Her youthful blood is ſtill on fire, 
She is all love and hot deſire : 


Her pulſe beats high, her boſom heaves, 


The more I do, the more ſhe craves ; 
But when, by her reſiſtleſs charms, 
She draws me to her eager arms, 
She's with the joy tranſported quite, 
And dies away in vaſt delight. 

Laſt night I like a parſon toil'd, 

But was, in ſpite of vigour, foil'd. 

J laid me down, and would have ſlept, 
When to my breaſt ſhe fondly crept ; 
And, giving me a burning kiſs, 


| Begg'd that I would renew the bliſs. 


I aſk'd her how ſhe could ſupport 
The violence of amorous ſport. 
E 
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My life, ſaid ſhe, and ſqueez' d my finger, 


The more I'm thing'd I'm ſtill the keener. 
The -DocTor's AnsSwER. 


Good Sir, as for your natural queſtion, 
A thing too true to make a jeſt on, 


At preſent I decline the taſk, 


*Tis you ſhould anſwer, I ſhould aſk: 

Some things there are, if I might quote 'em, 
Which man can ne'er ſearch to the bottom, 
Too tickliſh to be nearly touch'd, 

Yet may in ſimile be couch'd. 


Two fiddles lay, in ſize and frame 
Alike, their wood and ſtrings the ſame. 
Them both by turns a minſtrel try 'd, 
And with the ſtick their bellies ply'd. 
A clown ſtood by aſtoniſh'd much, 


How, by the ſame apparent touch, 
One ſounded with melodious voice, 


Whilſt t other made a jarring noile, 
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The minſtrel ſays, Thou dunderhead,. 
Thou might as well have wondered 
At winter's froſt, or heat in June— 
This fiddle here is out of tune. 


Fiddles alone are not to blame, 
The ſticks muſt often take the ſhame; . 
Too feeble, ſhort,. or limber choſen, 
And often fail for want of roſin. 
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Great OrLEans, I am undone : 
Juſt now the cardinal I faw, 


TALE XXv. 
Goop Apvicx. 


O ME years ago a charming dame 
In Paris to the regent came. 
She was ſo vex'd ſhe ſcarce could ſpeak ; 


She trembled, and her voice was weak : 


But rage, however cloſely pent 
In womens breaſts, will find a vent. 
Three times ſhe ſigh'd, and thus begun: 


Told him I had a ſuit at law, 
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That I'd be baffl'd at the court, 

Unleſs he did my cauſe ſupport ; 

Then to him kneel'd: as God ſhall fave me, 

The wicked wretch an anſwer gave me, 

With which I was quite thunder- ſtruck; 

Madam, faid he, go home and 

What could the lewd, the rotton brute, 

Say to a common proſtitute? | 

Was this fit language to a maid ? 

To this his highneſs, ſmiling, ſaid, 

What tho' Dvzors be ſlave to vice, 
Yet, faith, he gave you good advice. 


TALE 


TALE. . 
FirTy PounDs SAVED. 


Peer, ſome more than fix foot high, 
The ſoldier trade reſolv'd to try; 
He fondly fancy'd that his ſize 
Would make him in the army riſe ; 
He of his valour much did boaſt, 
And by his friends obtain'd a poſt. 


My. lord, with what was giv'n content, 
Pack d up bis awls, to Flanders went; 
N Nor 
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Nor wou'd my lady ſtay behind ; 

But, ſpite of wint'ry ſeas and wind, 
Did with her kuſband riſk ker life, 

To ſhew her duty as a wife. 

The voyage ended with content, 
Her ladyſhip did ſtay at Gent: 
My lord.ſtay'd out a whole campaign, 
Then to his wife return'd again. 


My lady was both young and gay, 
And, while her huſband was away, 
Had paſt her time in ſoft delights ; 
Marth bleſs'd her days, love crown'd her nights. 


Lovers ſhe had, at leaſt a dozen, 
Among the reſt his lordſhip's couſin; 
A gallant man, and handiome too, 
Who never did ſucceſsleſs Woo. 

Each day he to tte fair one came, 
And gave great pleaſure to the dame. 
But now her huſband was return'd, . 
For want of joy my lady. mourn'd : 
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They cou'd not meet whene'er they wou'd, 


Yet met as often as they cou'd. 


One night my lord came fluſter'd home, 


And ſent in haſte for couſin Tow: 
He joyful came, as was defir'd ; 
They ſupp'd ; the ſervants all retir'd. 
My lady ſtay'd, as may be gueſs'd, 


His lordſhip toaſted to the beſt: 


Tou on my lady ſtar'd, and ſmil'd, 
While ſhe look'd harmleſs as a child. 


My lord a ranting ſpeech began, 


And over his perfections ran; 


He prais'd himſelf for this and that, 


And ſaid, Dear Tou, my—you know what, 


Is larger, nay is longer too, 
Than what can be produc'd by you, 


The well-bred colonel, bluſhing, fat, 


And filing faid, How know you that? 
t | But 


„ 
But 'tis not gt diſcourſe 1 think. 
My lord, who was © 'erpow'r'd with drink, 
Believing this a great affront, . 
Said, I'll lay fifty pounds upon't. 
The colonel ſaid, P11 wager none, 
4 begg'd be'd let the theme alone. 
| My lord inſiſted more and more, 
And ſcarce from ſhewing it forbore. 


The dame cou ꝗ ſcarce from laughing hold 3. 
Yet ſaid, My life, put up Our gold, 
For ſuch a bet ſome other chuſe, 


For, were't 3 million, you Won 'g loſe. 


TALE. 


T A L E XX VII. And 


The Excvse, 
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A* honeſt man, in wane of life, 

Had got a young and wanton wife, 
Who, tho' ſhe never gave offence, 
Was fond of due benevolence, 

Her huſband play'd a huſband's part, 
And lov'd his wife with all his heart ; 
But yet ſhe made demands that he 

Had little pow'r to gratify. 
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One night, as in their bed they lay, 
The wife did long for wanton play: 
She kiſs'd, ſne tickl'd, and ſhe toy'd, 
And wantonly her hands employ'd: 
Betwixt his lips her tongue ſhe thruſt, 
And ſhew'd a deal of lawful luſt : 
But ſpouſe was unprepared quite, 
And ſleep preferr'd to ſoft delight: 
But, by his wife's endearments, gueſs'd 
It was in vain to hope for reſt : 
He found himſelf for love unfit, 

Yet ſav'd his credit by his wit; 

For, giving her a cloſe embrace, 

He with his finger touch'd the place, 
And, ſmelling at it, ſighing, faid, 
You are not well I am afraid : 

Then whiſper'd ſoftly in her ear, 
Your marygold doth ſtink, my dear. 


Lord help your head, reply'd the wife, 
I n&er was better in my life! 
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*Tis freſh and ſweet, indeed it is; 
Who anſwer'd to the fair one's ſorrow, 
If ſweet, let's keep it till to-morrow. 


Then gave her ſpouſe a glowing kiſs, 
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TALE XXVIII. 


The ADveNTURE. 


Hoever has at London been, 

Muſt fure have heard o., if not ſeen, 
A ſtrapping maid of quality, 
Full five feet and nine inches high, 
Whoſe chiefeſt pleaſures are to vex 
The men, and kiſs the other ſex ; 
In blooming beauties takes delight, 
And paſſes many a happy night 
Within their arms ; but I declare, 
J cannot gueſs what ſhe doth there. I 

Yet 
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Yet ſure ſhe has ſome hidden charms 
To draw the females to her arms, 
Elſe miſtreſs Ia xE cou'd never make 
A loving wife her ſpouſe forſake, 
And. from his warm embraces fly, 
To run to hers, and uſeleſs ly: 
But wherein this her pow'r conſiſts, 
I leave to {kill'd anatomiſts. 


To prove what I have ſaid is truth, 

A lady in the bloom of youth, | 

By mankind gaz'd on with ſurpriſe, 
For ſhape, for face, and brilliant eycs, 
Wbo in each boſom rais'd a flame, 
And conquer'd whereſoc'er ſhe came; 
Yet all her lovers ſigh'd in vain : 

She view'd their ardours with diſdain, 
And to her ſpouſe continu'd true, 
Who fonder by enjoyment grew, 

Till Mrs. JaNE's prevailing charms 
Rais'd in her ſoul ſuch ſtrange alarms, 
| That 


Wu 


That from her huſband ſhe withdrew, 
And wedlock's joys inſipid grew: 

She did her loving mate deſpiſe, 

And look'd on men with ſcornful eyes: 
But, ſoon as Mrs. JANE appear d, 


From frowns and clouds her brow was clear'd; 


Her ſparkling eyes were all on fire, 
Her boſom heav'd with ſtrong deſire; 
Each look, and all ſhe did, betray'd 
Her paſſion for the man-like maid.. 


Her huſband, without diſcontent,. 
Beheld a flame fo innocent; 

He ſaw them hug, he ſaw them kiſs, 

He heard them talk of joy and bliſs, 
Of friendſhip, and the Lord knows what, 
| Ne'er dreaming what they would be at: 
And, far from doubting any plot, 

Was glad his wife a friend had got, 


With whom ſhe might employ her time, 


Free from ſuſpicion of a crime. 


At 
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At laſt the fair, and Mrs. IAN E, 


Reſolv' d for once to ſhift the ſcene, 
To leave tlie hurry of the court, 


And to ſome rural ſeat reſort, 
Where they might follow out their loves 
Near purling brooks and ſhady groves. 


The fearleſs huſhand gave conſent, 
And to his ſeat the lovers went, 
Where, uncontroll'd, they ſport and kiſs, 
And paſs'd their nights and days in bliſs. 


One day Miß JaxE forſook her bed, 


And the hal.-weary'd fair one led 


To view the beauties of the ſpring, 
And hear the birds their carols ſing; 
And there, beneath a flow'ry lime, 
In ſongs and kiſſes paſs'd their time. 
The meadows FLoka's liv'ry wore, 
And ev'ry tree its bloſſoms bore, 


There they did feaſt each raviſh'd ſenſe, 


The flow'rs their native ſweets diſfenſe, 
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The warbling birds did ſtrain their throats 
To charm their ears with tuneful notes; 
Wood ſtrawberries delight their taſte, 
A delicate, tho? rural, feaſt; 
A charming proſpect fill'd their eyes, 
That gave them pleaſure and ſurpriſe ; 
And Mrs. JANE knew well the art 
To make the touch delight the heart. 


Thrice happy pair, -who could employ 
Your hours in ſuch tranſporting joy! 
But when the fun, with glowing heat, 
Did on their wanton boſoms beat, 

To ſhun the ſcorching of his beams, 
They went to bathe in cryſtal ſtreams. 


They ſcarce had to the river got, 
Ere Mrs. Jant beheld a boat 
By oſiers to the margin ty'd ; 
Aboard, my dear, aboard ſhe cry d: 
Let's row this galley for a while, 
The fair obey'd her with a ſmile. 
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Each took an oar, they ſhove flom land, 
But neither could an oar command: 

The boat went down tlie rapid tide, 

In vain they try'd to reach the ſide: 
Their raſhneſs they repent in vain, 
And, trembling, hurry to the main. 
Miſs Jang cry'd out with all her might, , 
Till two young farmers came in fight, 
Who, ſeeing them in ſuch diſtreſs, 

Soon laid aſide their uſeleſs dreſs, 
And, haſten'd by the ladies ſcreams, . 
With brawny arms divide the ſtreams. 
They reach'd the boat, each took an oar, 
And brought her quickly to the ſhore. 


But yet the landing-place was ſteep, 
The bank was high, tlie water deep; 
The fair one plung'd into the flood, 
And to the ancles ſtood in mud : 
The youngeſt farmer jump'd to land, 

And to her gave his helping hand; 
| He 
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He pull'd her ſafe upon the green, 
Then run to ſuccour Mrs. IAN E, 
Who trembling ſtood, half dead with fear, 
Not for herſelf, but for her dear; 
But ſeeing ſhe had got to land, 
In haſte let go the farmer's hand, 
And, falling headlong in the ſtream, 
The charmer gave a dreadful ſcream + 
The fellow gave her timely aid, | 
And from the water dragg*d' the maid. 


A drowning wretch, às people ſay, 
Will graſp: whate'er is in his way : 
And Mrs. Jane, as I am told, 
Upon a certain place laid hold, 
That ſhe had thought the greateſt crime 
To look on at another time: . 
But danger made her lay aſide 
Her ſilly prud'ry, and her pride, 
And keep the member in her hand 
Until ſhe ſafe arriv'd at land: 


P— 


1 
3 . 
3, w— Py - \ = 
— —_ 


> = +» 


OP ay 


xe 
bas 


"or EX 
1 


2%. > 
— — 8 ä 
. 4 — 323 
— — — 


. 


2 


5 5's 2 LS 
4 3 
* E. 2 = ie LW 0 = 


C- 301} 
Then to the fair one run in haſte, 
And preß'd her cloſely to her breaſt. 


Who, ſmiling, whiſper'd in her ear, 


I did not think that you, my dear, 
Your ſpotleſs fingers would defile 
By touching any thing ſo vile. 


To this the man- like maid reply'd, 
What I have done can't be deny'd : 
Then with her band her bluſhes hid, 

T reaſon had for what I did: 

My feet ſtuck faſt within the mud, 

I fear'd to periſh in the flood. 

I hate mankind with all my heart, 
Yet I did chule to graſp that part, 
Becauſe I've heard my mother preach 
It never could the bottom teach. 


TAL E 


The 


TALE . 
The gray Mare the better Honsz. 


OME men I've known, by indiſcretion 
Of parents in their education, 
Who fear'd their ſons would ne'er do good 
If any thing they underſtood ; 
And kept them back, wh mighty care, 
From converſation with the fair, 
Leſt they ſhould taſte the joys of life 
Ere ty'd for ever to a wife : 
I've known fuch men as theſe, I fay, 
Tranſported on their wedding day, 
In 
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In hopes to taſte the long'd-for bliſs, | She { 
And freely toy, and freely Kiſs ; MW That 
But, knowing nothing of the joy, Woe t 
Fondly believ'd they would deſtroy He h 
The tender females ; well they knew 
That they the rapture could renew Iſ 
Wbeneꝰ er they pleas'd: *twas thus they thought, Was 
But ſoon their ſchemes fell all to nought ; For. 
For when they join'd in am'rous fight, . Twi 
In ſpight of all their boaſted might, Wou 
The women always won the day, If ſh 
And weary' d them with wanton play: For, 
They in the paſtime took delight, | Some 
Whether at morning, noon or night; 
Whene'er the men were that way bent, T! 
They ever found their wives content. Yet 
| Nex! 
Not long ago a friend of mine, And 
An able, clever, young divine, Was 
Told me, upon his wedding-day, The! 
He fear d he might his Nanxy flay, I the 
She But 
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She ſeem'd ſo young, and look'd ſo ſlender, 
That ſure his Something would offend her; 
For I might ſee it by his figure, 
He had too much of love and vigour. 


I ſmiling told him, that his wife 
aght, W Was in no danger of her life ; 
- For I had heard it often ſaid, 
Twas folly to believe a maid 
Would ſuffer in an am'rous quarrel, 
If ſhe was once as high's a barrel ; 
For, let her be howe'er ſo young, 
Something will be as wide's the bung. 


The doctor at my fancy ſmil'd, 
Yet was in terror for the child. 
Next day I to his levee came, 
And gravely aſk'd him if his dame 
Was ſtill alive ? He ſighing faid, 
There is no killing of a maid : 
I thought ſhe would have cry'd, or chid, 
She But Nanxy ſmil'd at all I did. 
Vor. II. F She 
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She hugg'd me cloſely to her breaſt, 
And no uneaſineſs expreſs'd ; 

My utmoſt vigour I employ'd, 

In hopes the fair one would be cloy'd ; 
I toil'd and toil'd the live-long night, 
But ſhe, tranſported with delight, 
The more I did, the more deſir'd, 

Till I, my friend, was ſoundly tir'd : 
And, getting up, the bride did ſay, 
You riſe, my dear, before tis day; 
Then added, with a leering ſmile, 

Ly down, my dear, and reſt a while. 
Ly down, ſaid I | nay, now ye jeſt me; 
No, no, my dear, Þ'1l riſe to reſt me. 


TALE 


Beat 


TALE XXX. 
The SUTLER 


I. happen' d in Flanders, when Loves LE 
GRAND 


Beat th' allies each year under WILL1AM's 
command, 
The confederates, ſeeing they —_ but in 
_ vain, 

Did wiſely reſolve to break up the campaign; 
The weather was cold, to quarters they went, 
But whether to Bruſſels, to Bruges, or Ghent, 
Or Bergen- op- zoom, it doth not avail 
A groat to the public, far leſs to my tale: 

„ But 
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But, as I was ſaying, the tents were all ſtruck; 


Amongſt 


luck 


them a ſutler's, who had the good 


To have a large purſe to the ſtrings full of 


gold, 


In return of the meat and the wine he had fold: 
A lange cover'd waggon he had of his own, 
And four as good horſes as ever were known ; 


In this he incloſed his wife and his pelf, 
And, for ſaving expences, he drove it himſelf, 


I often have heard it, and think it is right, 


A purſe very heavy makes a heart very light 


*T was fo with the ſutler, who whiſtled all day, 


Till he met with a party of French by the way, 

Who ſeiz'd on his waggon, ſearch'd him and 

And put him in bodily fear of his life. 

He curs'd his hard fortune, and his cruel ſtars, 

And rail'd at-the men who delighted in wars. 
His 
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His goods taken from him, and ſtripp'd to:the 


, ſkin, 

In ſorrowful pickle he went to an inn, 

Where he ſigh'd, and he griev'd, and complain d 
of his fate; 

At laſt he was cheer'd by his kind loving mate, 

Who faid to him, RoBIN, pray be not caſt 
down, 

In a pint of Geneva our ſorrows we'll drown. 


Alas! (aid the man, you're diſtracted, I think, 


] have not a farthing to pay for the drink. 

No matter, {aid ſhe, and look'd with a ſmile, 
I did the damn'd party in ſome fort beguile. 
Then drew out a purſe twice as big as your fiſt, 


Tho” they ſearch'd me, faid ſhe, this treaſure 


taey miſs d; 


Then prythee be cheerful. This gave him new 


life, 
Ec wept, and he laugh'd, and he egl'd his 
wife ; | 
And, leering upon her, ſaid, Tell me, my dear; . 
Where was this purſe hidden which now I ſee 


here? 
| She 
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She ſmil'd on her ſpoule, then laugh'd in 
his face ; 
I conceal'd it, ſaid e, in a ſecret place 
With which you're acquainted. He ſaid, My 


: dear life, 
I ſee you're a careful and provident wife ; 


You've done very well, but you'd had more 


to brag on, 
If you there had concealed the horſes. and 


waggon. 


TALE 


10TE 


and 


TALE XXXI. 
Fovr PLav. 


JT ALKING thro' Fleetſtreet on a time, 
I aw a prentice, in his prime, 
Come running from a houſe in haſte, 


As if by twenty devils chas'd ; 


His face with blood was all beſmear'd, 
And on his head a wound appear'd. 
This ſight about him quickly drew 


Of pazing fools an idle crew, 


Till one, ſome wiſer than the reſt, 
Call'd Lover, thus the youth addreſs d: 
% | | Dear . 


E 
Dear couſin, I am quite confounded = 
To ſee your head thus ſadly wounded ; 
Pray tell me, WII I, who did the deed? 
For I am vex'd to ſee you bleed. 


WiLlL1am reply'd, I'll all declare: 

My maſter's wife is very fair; 

But he's an old ard fumbling beaſt, 
And jealouſy diſturbs his breaſt ; 

For, wanting youth, and wanting vigour, 
He's angry at my handſome figure, 
And thinks, in ſpite of our concealing, 
His wife and I have private dealing. 
This put him to a deal of pain, 

And has at laſt quite turn'd his brain : 
Juſt now he lurk'd within the houſe, 
On purpoſe to ſurpriſe his ſpouſe, 
Who, being from ſuſpicion free, 
Had ſet her down upon my knee, 
And, kiſſing me, as ſhe was wont, 

J kindly took ber by the ——; 


L 

On this the wretch, good maſter LOVEIT, 
Came in with a curs'd paring ſhovel, 
And, like a villain, knock'd me down, 
Making this gaſh acroſs my crown ; 
Again he did his blow repeat, 
Till I was fain to make retreat; 
This is the reaſon why I bleed. 
Your caſe is very hard indeed, 
Said LOVELL ; let me underſtand, 
Had you got nothing in your hand, 
To fave you from the cuckold's ſtrokes ? 
WII I frowning ſaid, None of your jokes; 
I had his wife's ——, maſter LoyEL1, 

But what's a —— to a paring ſhovel, 


F 5 TALE: 


— Ou : 


1 
9 # 
2 * 2 Fs 
wy — —-„— — — — * 
* gy = . 8 1 
© - 


8 
8 - 7 
= 4 
I . 
427 3 Fg — — 
1 N tl 


wer? 


n 


* — — 
3 * 
— 8 
e A ea 


Lo e 

=_ —_—— =_ om. My = 

I * 1 - 
„ 


TALE XXXIL 
OLD RER. 


1 Edinburgh, fam'd for oyſters and drink, 
For noiſe in the morning, in th' ev'ning for 
ſtink, 
I hear, for, thank heav'n, I never was chere, 
A dozen of families live in one ſtair; 
By this means the ſtairs are crowded all day, 


And ladies and coal-bearers oft in your way; 


So 


So ſo 


Eac 


E 

80 ſometimes your ſhins, and ſometimes your 
0. 
As providence orders, may happen to ſmart. 
But, when night comes on, your danger grows 
great, 

The ſtairs are all winding, they're ſteep, and [ 
| they're ſtrait ; | 
And, if you are raſh, and not combo, 
Each ſtep that you take you venture your neck: 
No lantern, no lamp, nor one kind of light, 
Is us'd in that city to guide you aright. 


A comical fellow, who lately was there, 
Declar'd, that, one ev'ning in climbiag a ſtair, 
His hand held before him, as ſtill he was wont, 
Went plump to the knuckles in a lady's — 
The inſide was hot, and the outſide was 3 
But yet its dumb owner ſpoke never a word, 
But kick'd like a devil. At laſt ſhe cry'd out, 
You fumbling blockhead, what are you about! 


By 


[ 


By G—4, faid the fellow, who laugh'd at 
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joke, 


| I'm glad that your ladyſhip filence has broke; 


the 


0 
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But I thought you a cow, by JOur==—and 


Since you area woman, I'll give you a 


your kicking. 
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>| TALE XXXIIL 
The Raven. 


N Wiltſhire, where the farmers keep 
Upon the downs great flocks of ſheep, 
There dwelt an honeſt thrifty ſwain, 
Adjoining to the famous plain 
Of Saliſbury, and it was there 
He grazd and fed his woolly care. 


To him his teeming female bore 
Eight ſons, and daughters half a ſcore ; 
And, if that children bleſſings be, 

None in the ſhire fo bleſs'd as he; 


Whilſt 


„ 
Whilſt he, a foe to idleneſs, 


To make their charge in breeding leſs, 


In ſomething uſeful did employ 

Each prating pirl and forward boy : 
And thus he liv'd a happy life, 
Pleas'd with his children and his wife, 


Until his wealth made noiſe, and then 
His ſons got farms, his daughters men- 


Yet SALLY at her father's ſaid, 
And, tho? fifteen, was ftill a maid, 
Lovely as any e'er beheld, 

And all her ſiſters far excell'd 

In ſhape and face, but then her mind 
Was of a very different kind : 

No fort of work could SaLLY do, 
She ſilly was, and nothing knew. 


Her father griev'd, but 'twas in vain, 


He ſent her out upon the plain, 
Wich ſcrip and bottle by her ſide, 
In hopes that ſhe at laſt might guide 
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His fleecy care, his much-lov'd ſheep; 
But ſtill the fair one fell aſleep ; 
The flock went wand'ring here and there, 
Sure proof of SaLLY's want of care. 


The father chid the drowſy dame: 
She wept, but next day *twas the ſame. . 
She could not guard her eyes from ſleep, 
And ev'ry week ſhe loſt a ſheep. 

The father fretted, SALLY cry'd. 

A thouſand different ways he try'd 
To make her careful, but in vain ; 
She ſlept and ſlumber'd on the plain. 
At laſt he gravely told the maid, 

If ſhe ſlept thus, he was afraid 

The ravens, as they ſoar'd about, 
Her eyes ſome day would nibble out. 


Poor SALLY trembled for her eyes, 
She knew papa would tell no lies, 
Yet ſhe was ſure.ſhe could not keep, 
If ſhe fat down, her eyes from ſleep : 


1 
So to the field ſhe weeping went, 
Oppreſs'd with grief and diſcontent ; 
But, ere that ſhe had walk'd a mile, 
The changeling thought upon a wile 
To fave her eyes from all miſhap, 
Vet get a comfortable nap. . 


Upon her back ſhe laid her down, 
Pull'd up her petticoats and gown ; 


Her milk-white ſmock and apron blue, 
All theſe quite o'er her head ſhe threw ; 


To guard her eyes- (her greateſt care) 1 
She left her ather members bare. = 
| u 

1 Th 
As thus ſhe lay upon the plain, . 
Chance brought that way a youthful ſwain, 1 
Who, quite aſtoniſh'd at the fight, B 
View'd SALT v's limbs with great delight: y 


That it was SALLY well he knew, 
Both by her gown and apron blue. 
He long had lov'd the charming maid, 
But of her folly was afraid, 


And 


„ 
And could not think to paſs his life 
With ſuch a ſilly, ſimple wife. 
Oft he had met the beauteous dame, 
As oft had whiſper d her his flame, 
Had leer'd upon her, ſqueez'd her hand, 
Yet could not make her underſtand 
His meaning, others being by, 
And wanting opportunity: | 
Now, ſeeing how the fair one lay, 
He could no longer bear delay, 
But, fir'd with gazing on her charms, | 
Ruſh'd in at once, nor fear'd alarms, 


The idiot wak'd with great ſurpriſe, : 
And thought the ravens pick'd her eyes: 1 
But when ſhe found that they were ſafe, | 
The filly fool began to laugh : 

Nor did ſhe in the leaſt complain, 
Although he put her to ſome pain ; 

But, ſtammering, ſaid, You gracelels bird, 
You've miſs d your aim, upon my word, — 
And, 1 
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And, white you nibble at that part, 
You're welcome to't with all my heart; 
Nor will I. ſtruggle, ſquall, nor ſqueak, 
Although you had a longer beak : 
I own it is of monſtrous ſize, " 
But yet too ſhort to reach my eyes. 


TALE XXXIV. 
SMALL "IE 


Knew a judge, alas the day ! 

J Death took the honeſt man away; 
He was my true, my ſteady friend, 
And fo continued to the end. 

Tho' old, he had a deal of wit, 
Whole days we would together fit, 
Together ſup, together dine, 
Sometimes drink arrac, ſometimes wine. 
Pen, ink, and paper, ſtill were by, 
For oft we did the rhyming try; 

| One 
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* 
Our lines were from illnature free, 
Which made us never diſagree. 


One day, when weary'd on the bench, 

He to a tavern went to quench 
His raging thirſt ; I met him there, 

And, while they did the bowl prepare, 

I from my pocket gravely drew 

A poem was entirely new. 

On this he took his glaſſes out, 

And ſtraightway clap'd them croſs his ſnout, . 
But thought it would not be amils, 
Ere he began, to go and p—.. 


The careleſs waiter had forgot 
To ſet down a clean chamberpot, 
So to the door the honeſt judge 
Did, withqut once complaining, trudge ; | 
But thoughtleſsly (as I ſuppoſe) 
Still kept the glaſſcs on his noſe. 


While thus employ'd, a maid came by, 
Who did his dwarfiſn member ſpy ; 


1 
And much offended with the ſight, 
Cry'd out, Your honour's in the right, 
With ſpectacles perhaps you'll ſee 
What otherwiſe would hidden be: 
For me, I vow to God, I'd ſquint, 
If I were put to read ſuch print. 


P4822 


TAL E  SRRXY. 


The Boors. 


Hink not, my friend, you love in vain, 
Tho' Caro treats you with diſdain, 
Nay, tho' ſhe frowns at all you ſay, 

And ſcornful turns her head away; 

Yet let not that diſturb your mind, 

The fair one may at laſt be kind ; 

For there's in love one happy hour, 

In which few women have the pow'r 


To 
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To croſs a wanton inclination, 

Or ſtruggle with a ſtrong temptation ; 
But if the lucky minute's loſt, 

You never can a conqueſt boaſt. 


I know the truth of what I ay, 

I've let that minute ſlip away: 

Long time I waited, but in vain, 

It never more came back again. 

But I in love affairs was raw, 

And of the fair one ſtood in awe : 

I thought her chaſte as turtle-dove, 

For I confeſs I was in love; _ 

And freely own it to my ſhame, 

That it was I who was to blame, 

As ſhe has oftentimes confeſs d, 

And of my folly made a jeſt. 

But men are wiſer grown of late, 

And real love is out of date: 

Few know the ſoft reſpectful paſſion, 

While lewdneſs is become the faſhion ; 
Seducing 
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Seducing widows, maidens, wives, 


is all the pleaſure of their lives; 


And, tho' they ſind the fair one ſhy, 
And what they aſk with ſcorn deny, 
Yet they do not their ſuit give o'er, 
Reſiſtance but inflames the more ; 
And, tho' at firſt their projects fail, 
They think by time for to prevail ; 
The i cky minute watch with care, 
And hope at laſt to gain the fair. 


Such men us theſe, I muſt confeG, 
Both meet with, and deſerve ſucceſs. 


That perſeverance will prevail, 
I ſhall illuſtrate by a tale. 


A handſome captain, young and gay, 
With ſome dragoons at Limerick lay,” 


And with a Quaker quarter'd there, 


Whoſe wife was to a wonder fair : 
The captain view'd her with ſurpriſe, 
Admir'd her features, ſhape and eyes. 


She 


: == 
She ſeem'd fo form'd to give delight, 
That, quite tranſported with the ſight, 
He ſcarcely could conceal the flame 
Rais'd in his boſom by the dame. 


The Quaker knew his wife was fair, 
And did not for young captains care ; 
For, being far advanc'd in years, 
| He was not free from jealous fears; 
Since JUDITH, ſpite of all her dreſs, 
Was full of love and wantonneſs ; 

Was ever ſmiling, always gay : 

Yet ſhe had never gone aſtray, 

But what ſhe had not done, ſhe might ; 
This kept EZEKIEL in a fright. 


The captain, though exceeding young, 
Had wit and a deluding tongue : 
| Whene'er he with EzExiEL fat, 
He ſtill complain'd of this and that, 
And ſeem'd to be fo very nice, 
He ſcarce could * any vice; 
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Regreted all the crying crimes 
That are fo frequent i i our times: 
At drunkennels he loudly rail'd, 

And ſwearing that ſo much prevail'd; 
Againſt uncleanneſs much inveigh'd, 
And gravely ſaid he was a maid. 


Thus did he talk, in hopes to gain 
EzEEkIEI's favotir, but in vain ; 
The Quaker was not apt to bite, 
But thought him a young hypocrite, 

And always was upon his guard, 
Nor for his cant a farthing car'd. 


But, when with JUDITH left alone, 
The youthful captain chang'd his tone ; 
He talk'd of love, of flames, and darts, 
Of killing eyes, and wounded hearts : 
And, falling down upon his knees, 
Did on her lender fingers ſeize, 
And ſwore that he would die for grief 
If ſhe deny'd him kind relief. 

e 5 "Twas 
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"Twas thus he told his am'rous pain, 
But all he ſaid was ſpoke in vain; 
For Jupir z, without frown or ſmile, 
Stood liſt'ning to him all the while; 

And when ſhe ſaw that he was done, 
She laugh'd aloud, and thus begun: 


I tell thee, friend, thou art deceiv'd, 
If thou haſt ſillily believ'd, 
Becauſe that I was young and pay, 
And paſs the time in mirth away, 
That therefore I was lewdly given, 
And did not fear the wrath of heaven : 
Know, friend, thou art miſtaken quite, 
For, tho' in laughing I delight, 
I am not that abandon'd fool 
As Cer to ſwerve from virtue's rule: 
I ſtill ſhall laugh, and ſtill be gay, 
And, ſpite of all that thou cauſt ſay, 
Shall lead an honeſt virtuous life, 
And be Ez EK IEI's faithful wite, 


G 2 | Althea? 
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Altho' he is long paſt his youth: 
Believe me, friend, I ſpeak the truth. 


The captain ſigh'd at what ſhe ſpoke, 


Yet hop'd the fair one was in joke; 
But, to his grief, he found it true, 
She never more complacent grew, 
And, tho' a thouſand ways he try'd 
Her virtue, was as oft deny'd; | 
Till, quite o'ercome with diſcontent, 
One day he to the country went, 

And with him took dog, gun, and net, 
In hopes he might his love forget: 
But while that Jup1TRa was unkind, 
He could nor ſport nor pleaſure find ; 
So gave his tackle to the groom, 
And ſtraight returned to his room; 
Where being come, he ſaw a ſight, 
That fill'd his ſoul with great delight; 
*Twas lovely JuDiTH all alone, 
Who, for a frelic, had put on 
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His winter boots. When this he ſpy'd, 
The happy youth in raptures cry'd, 
You're mine: and, without more ado, 
Upon the bed the charmer threw. 
The lucky minute now was come, 
Surpriſe had ſtruck poor JupiTHa dumb; 
Upon the bed ſhe ſpeechleſs lay, 
And let the captain take his way; 
But what he did I do not know. 
EZEKIEL, who was ſet below, 
Hcaring the noiſe upon the floor, 
Run up, and. peeping thro? the door, 
Beheld four legs upon the bed, 
One pair in boots, and one in red. 


Away he run down ſtairs in haſte, 
As if by twenty devils chas'd : 
The loving couple heard the noiſe, 
And JUDITH knew her cuckold's voice: 
Away the fatal boots ſhe threw, 
Kiſs'd the dear captain, and withdrew. | 
She. 0 


— 


She ſound Ez HEIL in the hall, 1 he 
And fear'd he had diicover'd all: = 
An 


Poor man! he ſhook from head to foot, 


And mutter'd ſomething of a boot, You 
While Joup1rTH trembled at his look, 

Yet happily the cauſe miſtook. Ba. 

| e 


The captain too came down the ſtair, 

To fee an end of this affair: 
But old Ez EK IEL cry'd, Avaunt ! 
Out of my houſe, vile miſcreant! 

| You ſpoke of whoredom with deſpite, 
Yet art thyſelf a Sodomite, 
And did that deed with a dragoon, 
That brought down fire on Sodom town; 
I ſaw the boots - too much I ſaw, 
Thy life is forfeit by the law; 
But if thov'lt leave this houſe te-day, 
Of what I've ſeen I'Il nothing ſay. 


The captain firore *twas a miſtake ; 
I'm not, faid he, fo great a rake : 


( 61 ] 
T had a ſwimming in my head, 
That made me ly upon the bed; 
And, if you will go up the ſtair, 
You'll find the boots ſtill lying there. 


Away the wife and EzExX1EL went. 
He found the boots, and was content. 


TALE XXXVI. 
 Marton's DREARI. 


Her fooliſh is't in them to ſay, 
That what we think on all the day, 

Whether it give us pain or joy, 

Doth ſtill our nightly thoughts employ, 


Since prieſts will in their thoughts blaſpheme, 


And holy nuns of lewdneſs dream, 
Altho? their thoughts, from morn to even, 
Are fix'd on nothing elſe but heaven, 
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Nay, proteſtants, who paſs their time 
Without once thinking on a crime, 
And are of ev'ry fin afraid, 

By wanton dreams may be betray'd. 


For proof of this, a man I knew 
In Edinburgh, nam'd honeſt Huc n, 
Who, tho' his drink he kindly took, 
Put on a ſanctiſied look, 

For which ſome wicked men, in ſpite, 
Would call him Huck the hypocrite. 


This man had got a zealous wife, 
For virtue fam'd and holy life; 
Who lov'd her ſpouſe with all her heart, 
Nor from her duty did depart. 


One night (what I'm to tell is true) 
The dame with laughing waken'd Hu RH; 
Who, vex'd to have his ſlumbers broke, 
Thus to his wife, half-yawning, ſpoke : 
G5 -.: dy 


= E 
My dear, I wiſh you would delay 
Your ill-tim'd mirth till break of day. 


Alas ! ſhe cry'd, my dream's ſo droll, 
I can't forbear it for my ſoul : 
I dream'd that I and lucky KEITH 
Were ſtanding on the ſhore at Leith, 
(As is our cuſtom ev'ry year,) 

When a fine ſhip came to the pier ; 
But judge, my dear, with what ſurpriſe 
We look'd, when juſt before our eyes, 

We ſaw the captain on the deck, 

Who ſold ſtiff pes by the peck, 
Some large, ſome ſmall, ſome middle ſiz'd; 
But I, who ſtill the greateſt priz'd, 
Pick'd out a buſhel of the beſt, 

And threw to greenſick girls the reſt, 
"Twas wiſely done, indeed, ſaid Hu on; 
But pray, good MARION, tell me true, 
Did you ſee any p K ſo fine, 

So large, fo long, fo ſtiff as mine ? 


As 


FF 


As yours! reply'd the laughing wife, 
I ſwear to you, my deareſt life, 

In chuſing mine I threw a peck 
Of better p——ks out o'er the deck. 
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TALE XXXVII. 
The Renuxx. 


I Always thought it want of ſenſe, 
And the worſt kind of impudence, 
In men who are for love unfit, 
Yet ever are attempting it, | 
Since women, when they find the cheat, 
Can never pardon the deceit ; | 
And whate'er face they put upon't, 
Will ſoon or late revenge th' affront. 
| Not 
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Not long ago a well-known rake, 
Vho ſtill was lewd for lewdnels fake, 

ne ev*ning, v hen 'twas wearing dark, 
Vent out a ſtrolling to the park ; 
Vhere he did meet a harlot gay, 

Vho ſoar'd about in hope of prey. 

he rake, well vers'd in ſuch affai:s, . 
Soon gueſs'd her meaning by her airs, 
And, going briſkly up, began, 
No farther look, for I'm your man. 


My man, faid ſhe, I know you not; 
What do you mean, you drunken fot ? 
Not know me, ſaid the forward ſpark ! 
Faith, madam, tho' the night grows dark, 
Yet you may know me by this mark : 
Then in her hand he ſomething laid, 
At which the ſtrumpet ſeem'd afraid. 


What's that, ſaid ſhe, you wicked beaſt ? 
The fellow, tickled with the jeſt, 


Apply'd 
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Apply'd his lips cloſe to her ear, 
And ſaid, It is my p k, my dear. 


Thy p——k ! the cry'd in great ſurpriſe; 
Ap——k, and of fo ſmall a ſize! 
It either is your little finger, 


Or you're a vile Italian ſinger, 


TALE 


Priſe ; 


TALE XXXVIII. 
A Ripicurous DISCOVERY. 


| Hou far from thinking women bad, 
Yet whores for certain may be had; 
And ſince no man can be ſecure | 
The wife he takes is chaſte and pure, 
Until he tries her, and e'en then 
Tricks miy be play'd to cunning men. 
E Since this is very oft the way, 
_ Men ſhould be cautious what they lay, | 
Nor make a buſtle, or a noiſe 
Of maidenheads and wedlock joys ; 
Leſt, 
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Left, talking in an idle train, 
They ſomething hear may give them pain ; 
Eſpecially if *tis not known 
The dame they talk of is their own : 
For men, when overpow'r'd with wine, 
To tell adventures oft incline, 
And to a huſband may diſcover 
He was his wife's ſucceſsful lover. 


This happen'd to a man I knew, 
(What I'm to tell is really true) 
A filly fellow, black and tall, 
Whom I, for ſound, ſhall captain call; 
Altho' that a lieutenant's poſt 
Was all this man of war could boaſt ; 
Who, tho' he was almoſt a fot, 
vet had good ſtore of money got ; 
But, weary'd of a ſingle life, 
Wiſely reſolv'd to take a wife. 


| The major's daughter, young and pay, 
Had ſtole his booby heart away : 


of 
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Of all her ſex ſhe was his choice, 

She ſeem'd to him a mine of joys ; 
And that he would be ſurely bleſs'd, 
If ſhe would grant him his requeſt ; 
While ſhe, who n'er had man deny d, 
As ſoon as aſk'd, with joy comply'd. 


The ſilly captain, join'd for life, 
Was hugely happy in his wife; 
And, tho? it was but early day, 
Would not the nuptial rites delay ; 
But threw her down-upon a bed, 
And took (he thought) her maidenhead. 
Tho? this had put him in a ſweat, 
He did again the joy repeat. | 
Then, ſmiling, told her, that at night 
He'd take his fill of dear delight; 
But now he had ſome miles to ride: 
Farewell, ſaid he, my lovely bride ; 
Then ſtraightways to a ſutler's tent, 
To meet ſome friends, in raptures went, 
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Who, angry at his long delay, 
Aſk'd what the devil made him ſtay. 


To this the captain, ſmiling, ſaid, 
I own that I too long have ſtaid, 
But, when the reaſon's underſtood, 
You'll grant that my excuſe is good: 
I from the major's juſt now came, 
And, ſpurr'd and booted as I am, 


I twice did f—k his daughter Nax. . 


Pray am not I a happy man? 
For, by my ſoul, I tell you true. 


Others have done't as well as you, . 


A ſurly officer reply'd: 

Laſt night I that fine virgin try'd, 
And can't admit of your excuſe, 
Since I thrice f d her in my ſhoes, 


The captain ſaid, Upon my life 
You joke, for Na xv is my wife, 


TALE 


TALE XXXIX. 
The TeiL-T ALE. T 


YO om youthful blood d'ſten's the veins, 
Love fills the heart, and fires the brains, 
Makes virgins dream they toy and kiſs, 
And long to taſte ſubſtantial bliſs. 


Since this with females is the way, 
And thus they wiſh both night and day; 
Then, without witchcraft, one may pueſs 
Their thoughts, by what their looks expreſs ; 
And what diſcourſe may paſs between 
Two wiſhing maidens of fifteen. 


To 
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To prove what I have ſaid is truth, 
Two ſiſters in the bloom cf youth, 
Born by their mother at a birth, 


With ſparkling eyes and flaxen hair; 


With lips like any coral red, 


And lilies o'er their boſoms ſpread ; 
For ever ſmiling, always gay, 
And, ſpite of what mamma could ſay, 


About the town all day would roam, 


And ſcarcely ſtay one hour at home. 


My lady was an arrant prude, . 
And could not bear ſuch latitude ; 
Was formal, froward, ſtiff, and nice, 


Each morning rail'd at ſin and vice, 


And gave her daughters ſage advice: 
But all in vain, it would not do,. 
The girls had ſomething elſe in view; 
And ſtill went gadding up and down 
To each amuſement in the town. 


O'ercharg'd with blood, and full of mirth 3 
Alike in features, ſhape and air, 


Until 
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Until mamma, in angry tone, 
Vow'd, if they would not let alone 
Their idle ways, her (kill ſhe'd try, 
And lock them up three ſtories high, 


As thus my lady, like to choke, 
In anger to the fair ones ſpoke, 
A daughter younger by ſome years, 
For her dear ſiſters ſhew'd her fears ; 


Let, ſmiling to mamma, did ſay, 


I know a ſure and certain way 

Will make my ſiſters keep the houſe, 
Pray what is that, my little mouſe ? 

My lady aid, and on her ſinil'd. 

Get them ſtiff p les, ſaid the child; 
Whether they ſit, or ly, or walk, 
Of p—— les they for ever talk; 


Tis that they wiſh for, that they want, 


And if you will their wiſhes grant, 
I'll lay my life that they ſhall ſtay 
Within the houſe both night and day. 


TALE 
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TALE XL. 


The DyincG Toast. 


A Seiz d with a deep decay, 
Whoſe beauty wither'd in her prime, 
Upon her death-bed lay. 


Two vi:tuons virgins, fair and young, 
Sat fileit by he maid ; 

At laſt the e!deſt 'ound her tongue, 
And to the other faid : | 


Believe me child, I tell you truth, 
You know TI never lied, 


Of all the 2 — Ks that, from my youth, 


I to this day have tried, 


Charming toaſt, upon a time, 
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Our parſon's is by far the beſt, 
*Tis full ten inches long; 

It upwards to his belly preſs'd, 
'Tis ſtiff, 'tis hard, dis ſtrong. 


The very thought on't gives delight, 
Atho' it be but thin, 

Let, when he lay with me laſt night, 

Nine times he thruſt it in. 


"Twas thus the eldeſt ſiſter ſpoke, 
And thus the young reply'd : 

Your long and thin are but a joke, 
Such bawbles I have try'd : 


'Our curate's is by far more ſtrong, 
Tis he alone can charm ; 

For, tho? it is not quite fo long, 

_ *Tis twice as great's my arm. 


Laſt night be to my bed did creep, 
Altho' diſguis'd with drink, 
Yet eight times, ere he went to Heep, 

He fill'd up ev*ry chink. 


1 
"The curate ſhall be welcome (till, 
He cures my ſoul of grief; 
He nobly doth my pulpit fill, 
And gives my heart relief, 


The charming curate is my choice, 
Do you the parſon keep, 

At laſt their diſpute made a noiſe, 
That broke the fair one's ſleep. 


With joy the chaſte debate ſhe heard, 
And, turning on her breech, 

Her hend above the clothes ſhe rear'd, 
And made this dying ſpeech : 


Dear friends, were I to chuſe a p, 
Cry'd out the gaſping toaſt, 

I'd have it long—I'd have it thick— 
And then gave up the ghoſt, 
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ISS Nanxy, young and innocent, 
Laſt night was made a bride; 
But long ere day, in diſcontent, 
She did kind W1LL1E chide. 


Baſe wretch, ſhe ſaid, and then ſhe wept, | 
Why told you things untrue ? 

Wou'd I my maidenhead had kept, 
Or not have piv'n't to you. 


To honour you have no regard, 
You falſe, you perjur'd man, 
How could you fwear it was a yard, 

When it is ſcarce a ſpan ? 
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Duke of Argyle's Levee: Loi 
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Spoken by Colonel CHARTRES, and wrote 6 I 
by the late Lord BinNiXxG. 
| F He 
e——[ngentem foribus domus alta ſuperbis 
Mane ſalutantum totis vomit edibus undam. , 
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TITH other Scots the other day, 
: Th 
I waited on ARGYLE, og 
Than whom no better patriot breathes 41 
Within our Britiſh iſle. 
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Sing, muſe, who never ſang before, 
How well we were receiv d; 

And what he ſaid, and eke alſo, 
How nobly we behav'd.. 


Long time we had not held chit- chat 
Before his grace appear'd ; 

And with. his ever pleaſing air 
Our hearts and faces cheer'd. 


He beck'n'd us up, all one by one, 
And ſpoke to each fo pat, 

That all well pleas'd his levee left 
But I, who ſmelt a rat. 


Then to ® ANSTRUTHER, in the van 
' Advancing, were his words, 
4 Nor ours, nor any foreign land, 
A hawk like yours affords : - 
H 2 
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So Richmond's duke, of hawks the judge, 
Aſſur' d me t'other day.” 

PIII bow'd low, and thank'd his grace, 
And went well pleas'd away. 


To Colonel St IAIR: © T'other day, 
I was well pleas'd to ſee 2 

The Britiſh coffee-houſe ſo chang'd 

From what it us'd to be. 


Your Saran charms, it grows polite, 
As God my ſoul ſhall ſave.” 

With low obeiſance, hearty thanks 
The grateful Colonel gave. 


The“ advocate, with rev'rence great, 
Advancing was to ſpeak ; 

But, like the reſt, he was ſtruck dumb, 

With cheek apply'd to cheek. 


© The 


* Duncan Forbes, Eſq; 
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ce The lawyers in our houſe declare, 
That no man ſpeaks like you; 
, Lour rhet'ric charms.” Then Dux cAx bow'd, 
And own'd his grace ſpoke true. 


Then * Colonels Jacx and PETER drew 
Together near his grace : 

„% PETER ! thou haſt a martial ſoul, 
And, Jack, a handſome face; 


Were you two blended both in one, 
Lord! how you'd look and fight !” 
Then PETER bow'd, wheel'd to the left, 

And Jack unto the right. 
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Then to + Culloden ſaid the duke, 
“% Now tell me, Jonn, ſincere, 

Whether eight bottles 'tis, or ten, 
You drink to your own 4 ſkair?” 


| Culloden 


* Colonels John (now Duke of Argyle ) and Peter 
Campbells. 


+ John Forbes of ** Eſq; 
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culloden bow'd, and thank'd l ie grace 
For ſuch a kindly word; 


And vow'd to God his grace gabe * 
An angel 2 the Lord. 


Then forward * BROD IE made a ſtep, 
In whoſe attentive ear 

His grace was pleas' d to whiſper, but. 
So loud as we could hear : 


© The ladies in the town declare, 
That no man kiſs'd fo well.” 


Thelaird laugh'd much, and thank'd his grace; 


But ſaid, They ſhould not tell. 


Then Colonel MippIETOR advanc'd, 
A neceſſary man ; 

Who well might, if the muſe had pleas d, 
Been welcom'd to the van : | 
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| Alexander Brodie, Eſq; Lyon King at Arme. 
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% My friend, I hope your lady's well.” 
„ She's well to ſerve your grace.“ 
Both ſmil'd, and bow'd, and ſmil'd again. 
In one another's face. 


Six times had HARRY bow'd unſeen, 
Before he durſt advance: 

The duke then turning round, well pleas'd, 

Said, © Sure you've been in France: 


A more polite and jaunty mien 
I never ſaw before.” 


Then Harry bow'd, and bluſh'd, and bow'd, 


And ſtrutted to the door. 


To honeſt JohN, who made a leg, 
« Ah! honeſt Sk 12,“ ſaid he. 
And Sx1p was well content with that. 

His grace then turn'd to me : 


% Ah! 


* Harry Cuningham of Boquhan, EI . cha 
4 Campbell of Skipniſh, Eſq; 1 Colonel Chartres. 
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ee Ah!CnarTRES !“ “ Blood and wounds, 
my lord,” 
I anfwer'd : and his Grace 
Was going to reply, when lo! 
Great + DANIEL ſhow'd his face. 


At fight of him low bow'd the peer, 
And DANIEL deign'd a nod: 

% ſaw Sir RoBERT, and *tis done.“ 
<« You've kept me in, by God.” 


At ſight of this I limp'd away, 
Inform'd where to apply ; 

Begging my countrymen may take 
The hint as well as I. 


+ Daniel Campbell of Shawfield, Ea; 
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